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Written by GEORGE COLMAN, Eſquite, 
Spoken by Mr. PALMER, 


N and Gentlemen, 71! tell you what / 
Yet not, like antient prologue, tell the plot; 
But, like a moderi prologue, try each way 
To win your fayour tow'rds the coming play. 
Our Author is # Foa = that's a charm 
Of power to guard Hetfelf ahd play from Harm: 
The Muſes, Ladies Regent of the pen, 
Grant women ſkill and force to write like Men. | 
Yet they, like the Zolian maid of old; 
Their ſex's character will 55 hold; 
Not with bold quill too rough rike che lyre; 
But with the Zeather raife a t deſiré. 
Our Poeteſs has gain'd ſublimeſt heiglitk: 
Not Sappho's ſelf has foar'd'to nobler flights: 
For ſhe, bright ſpirit, phe firſt Britiſh fair, 
Climb'd, aaa, the vhfubſtantial air; 
And here, beneath the ch of the bn 
Wond' ring, you faw her launch a grand Balloon ; N 
While ſhe, Aich ſteady cburſe, and flight abr dul, 
Paid a ſhort viſit to the Great Mogul. 
Shrink not, Nahobs ! Our Poeteſs to- night 
Wakes not the genius of Sir Matthew Mite. 
Beyond our hemiſphere ſhe will not toam, 
Keeps in the line, and touches nearer home; 
Nay, will not, as before, howe'er you ſcorn her, 
Reach e'en the Turnpike-gate at Hyde-park Corner. 
But hold —I fay too much —1 quite forgot — 
And ſo I'll tell you —— No, — SHE'LL tell you what, 


= Alluding to the farce of * The Mogul Tale, or Deſcent 
4 of the Balloon, produced the year before by the Authoreſs. 
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SCENE I. 


| A Room at Sir George Euſton's. 
Enter Mr. Euſton, followed by Sir George. 


Sir George. ; 


Bor, my dear Uncle, why in ſuch a paſſion? 
Mr. Euſton. I can't help it—I am out of all 
patience !—Did not I leave you one of the hap- 
pieſt men in the world? 
Sir George. Well, and ſo you find 1 me, Sir. 
Mr. Eufton. "Tis falſe—you are not happy 
you can't be happy tis falſe — and you ſhan't be 
r 
Sir George. If you are reſolved to make me 
otherwiſe, Sir 
Mr. Euſton.” N 0, I am not reſolved? tis your- 
ſelf that is reſolved Did not I leave you one of 
the happieſt of men — married to one of the 
2 beautiful women in the world; Did not 
ph A you my bleſſing and a large fortune,” and 
1 


I not ſtay and ſee you father of a fine boy ? 
A 3 Then 


you think my brother will ſay?— | 
derate boy! He had deſigued you for his heir! 
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— Then only juſt went over to viſit my eſtate in 
St. Kitt's, and, now I'm come back, here I find 
you married to another waman—and your firſt wife 
ſtill Abu and, egad, the is married to another 
man. 

Sir George. Dear Uncle, I ſhould certainly 
have aſked your opinion and my Uncle Anthony's 
on the ſubject, bur your abſence put ir out of my 
power, and it was univerſally believed the ſhip in 
which you failed was loſt. 

M. Euſton. Well, you'll hear what my bro- 
ther will ſay to it. | 

Sir George. I truſt, Sir, when I have ex- 
plained every thing, you will not only think me 
worthy of your pardon, but even of being plead- 
ed-for to my Uncle. OP 

Mr. Euſton. Not I, indeed-——Nay, were it in 


my power to do you any good, I would not—I 
nan 't forgive you myſelf much leſs aſk him Hut 


you are right in fixing on me for a mediator; my 
brother pays much regard to me truly—1 have 
been of infinite ſervice, to be ſure, in reconciling 
him to his own poor boy. Nay, did he not even 
(for my brother Anthony would always be maſ- - 
ter, although he was the youngeſt) when. I went 
to him to perſuade him to forgive poor Charles, his 
fon, did he not even (inſtead of my gaining him 
over and petting ſomething for the poor boy) 


did not he even draw me into a promiſe never to 


do any thing for him myſelf ?— My brother does 
what he pleaſes with me—bur nobody elſe ſhall—. 


No, what L want in reſolution, to him, I make 


up in obſtinacy, to other people. 

Sr George: Sir, if you will but hear the juſt 
pleas I have to offer — 

Mr. Euſton. I will hear no pleas— What do 


* 
F 
** 
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hy you inconſi- 


ILL. TELL YOU WEA. „ 


Er George, I ſhould be as forry, Sir, to excite 
his diſpleaſure as I am at incurring yours; yet, 
give me leave to add, I ſhould derive very littie 
enjoyment from the poſſeſſion of à fortune which 
his ſon, my poor couſin, (but for a ſingle act of 
imprudence) had a right to expect. And be af 
ſured, Sir, that if this ſeeming indiſcretion of. - 
mine, when compared with that of his ſon's, 
ſhou'd be regarded fo unfavourably as to make bis 
offence appear lighter , to my Uncle, and move 
him to forgiveneſs—I will contentedly ſupport 
the burden of his reſentment. 

Mr. Euſton. Why now. that's well ſpoken. 
You filly young rogue, I am not angry with you 
for getting rid of your wife—(for that, I dare 
ſay, is what every ſenſible man in the world wou d 
do if he cou'd) I am only angry with you for 
getting another—Cou'd. not you know when you 
were well off, you blockhead ? 1844 

Sir George, Dear Uncle, as you are a bache- 
lor, and can only ſpeak of wives from theory, ſup- 
poſe we drop the ſubject? Is my Uncle Anthony 
come to his houſe ? He knows nothing of the 
alteration that has taken place in my family, you 
tell me. Should I wait on him, or do you think 
he will favour me with a viſit firſt ? 

Mr. Euſton, Now what a deal of ceremony 
"Tis a fine thing to loc like a man of conſequence. 
My brother Anthony has had more privileges 
from his looks than I ever had from being eldeſt 

n—even you, whom I love ſo well, and have 

en half my fortune to (and 'ris not long, you 
know, that you have expected a ſixpence from An- 
thony) yet you never meet hin without a low bow. 

* How do you do, Sir ?—T hope you are well, Un- 
e cle l am glad to ſee you! And you tumble 
4 over mne with“ So Uncle, how is it? how is it, 
Uncle?“ —And when you invite us both, « Uncle 

8 '* Anthony, 
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« Anthony, I hope I ſhall have the bonovr of your 
% company! While you give me a nod, Uncle, 
Fſhall fee you.“ BY 

- Sir George, Dear Sir— 

Mr. Fuſfton. Nay, with every other n 
tis the ſame thing If we are ſtuffed into a coach, 
with a little chattering pert Miſs, Ob dear, 
* Mr. Anthony Euſton, you mutt not ride back- 
«wards, here is room for you on th;sfeat—ard / . 
_ Eufton, I know, will like one ſeat as well us ano- 
«© ther”—and then am 1 put with my back to the 
horſes, though my head is whirling all the time 
like one of 5 coach wheels. Then if any thing 
be loſt, or wanted, when no ſervant is by, “Mr. 
« Anthony Euſton muſt not ſtir for the world. but 
; 0; Euſton, they know, will be ſo kind as to go 
4 for it. And this is all becauſe I am good na- 
tured. Egad! if this is my reward, no wonder 
there are ſo few in the world of my temper. 

Sr George. But, dear Sir, no jeſting— Does 
uncle intend to call on me or not? 
MM. Euſton. Yes, I dare ſay he did intend it; 
and, if he does not hear of what you have been 
doing, before he gets to your houſe, he will. 
Si George. Why then, my dear Uncle, will 
you ſtep home, and give orders that none of the 
ſerrants mention any thing ro him this'morning ? 
Mr. Euſton. There now !—*© I ſtep home and 
give orders!” There tis, again !--Wou'd you aſk 
my brother to ſtep home, and give orders?” 
No, I fancy not!--Bur I--poor I--will be fo good as 
to do it you think—But for once I won't—Be- 
fides, Anthony never aſks queſtions of ſervants. 
We inquired of our houſekeeper, indeed, how 
you did laſt night; ſhe told us both you and your 
Lady were well, and ſo we thought all ſafe. An- 
__y will alk no more queſtions; : therefore you 
* may 


* 


a x . * 1 15 
x I I & x # 
» ; 


Th L TELL YOUSWHAT 1 


may have the pleaſure of - explaining matters to 
hun yourſelt, as you have to me. 

Sir Geo: ge. I ſhou'd be forry if any im perfect 
account ſhou'd reach him; for, ſo fincere is my 
reipect for him, I wou'd not even ſuffer for a mo- 
ment in his eſteem; Iwill be with him in half an 
E - but I am afraid 

„. Euſton. No, no, he'll not be out, nor 
N had any company in that time for my 
brother is no ſailor, and he'll be too fond of the 
exchange of a bed for a hammock to be ſtirring fo 
ſoon. However, T think I will ſtep home and give 
a caation to the ſervants, that they don't mention 
your divorce to him.—As for 'myſelt, III keep 
out of his way—T'll not go near him---for I will 
ſay this for my brother, although it was never in 
my power to perſuade him to forgive an injury 
or an indiſcretion in my life, yet I never ſaid to 
him, © Brother Anthony, don't forgive a thing, 
that he did not take my advice. 

Sir George. But come, Uncle, walk into the 
parlour before you go—Let me introduce you to 
Lady Euſton--Do os in and take your choco- 
late wich her. 
Mr. Euſton. And, by the time I have ta- 
ken a turn in the Park, and eaten a mouthful of 
dinner, you'll, perhaps, have a new Lady Euſton 
to introduce me to, and I may drink tea with 
bes...” 

Sir George. Well, Uncle, whether you ſtay or 
go, I muſt bid you a good morning, for I am 
obliged. to attend a friend, who has a lawſuit 
depending, and I fear I ſhall be waited for— 
My preſence won't be required long, and I'll be 
with my Uncle Anthony within halt an hour, 
Mr. Euſton. Very well | Going] but you had 
better take an hour—Let me adviſe you to take 
an hour. Anthony is deviliſh ſharp—he is nat to 
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be impoſed upon. Take an hour, or an hour and 
half, before you ſee him Anthony is a deep 
man, he is not to be deceived for, I dare fay, in 
his time, he has been as idle as yourſelf.— And 1 


will 85 on your errand. 
Mr. Euſton and Sir George, ſeparately. 


hy 
SCENE I - 
An e a Majr Cyprus i. 
Ly Harriet Cyprus, and Bloom waiting. 


Lady Harriet. Married! 5 85 

Bloom. Yes, my lady, as ſure as death. 

Lady Harriet. Amazing! It cannot be. 

Bloom. O yes, my Lady, I have known of it 
theſe three months; but, as they kept out of 
town till within this fortnight, and your Lady- 
ſhip has been abroad moſt of that time, I thought 
I would not tell your Ladyſhip till we returned to 


London, when your Ladyſhip was ſure to hear of 


it, Why they live but juſt by, madam; and my 
maſter, I know, has been ſeveral times in com- 
pany where they have been viſiting. 
Lady Harriet. Ay, ſhe was your maſter's in- 
tended. Rs | 
Bloom. O yes, my Lady, I know that. 
Laiy Harriet. Inſignificant girl—T triumphed, 
when I ſnatched bim from her, and now I ſup- 
pole, ſhe thinks to triumph equally. 2 
Bltzm. No doubt, madam— But, if I was 
you, I wou'd let her ſee I cared nothing about 
Lach Harriet. And do you imagine I do care? 
No, indeed, Bloom; my exchange is for the bet- 
| | 5 ter, 
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Bloom. - Indeed I think ſo, madam : you cer- 
tainly have changed for the better—and, bleſs 
me, I think, of all the huſbands 1 ever ſaw, my 
preſent maſter i is ſure the fondeſt. 
Lady Harriet. As for that no one cou'd be 
fonder than Sir Geor 12 at firſt. 

Blaam. Ay, my þawoch but Major Cyprus is 
not ſo flighty as Sir Ge 
Lady Harriet. Not ff e ] TI have 
been envy'd Sir George's gaiety a thouſand times. 
loom. Yes, my Lady, when your Ladyſhip 
married firſt, I ſuppoſe ; but you know, in a few 
— Sir George altered ſo much, and ſeemed 
ſo miſerable, 1 proteſt every ſingle rap that came 

at the door made my blood run cold, for I took, 
it for the report of a piſtol 
Lady Harriet. Nou need not have feared him, 
Bloom he is too fond of the pleafiires of this life, 
_ pleaſures which he wanted to retrench me 


* More ſhame. for him, madam.—Now 
my preſent maſter is a ſoldier; and, what is more, 
I Cheb ſay will ſoon be call'd on to go abroad. 
Tad 2 * Hah!” 

Blaom.. Nay, I beg your Ladyſhip's paxdon—T 
thought perhaps your Ladyſhip wiſhed to ſee the 
Major ſhow himſelf a courageous gentleman un 
the field ; and that was the reaſon of your pre- 
fer ring him to Sir Geo 

Lady Harriet. I _— Did not my brother, 
from Sir George's. humiliating: ſuſpicions and; 
cruel treatment of me, compel us to a divoree 3 
and then, as a defence for my weakneſs, forced 
me into the arms of the Major; being, I ſup»: 
poſe, convinced that — — leſs than a ſoldier 


mould undertake the on of a Lady's honour ! 
Bloom. 
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Bloom. Very true, madam and I heard 
a Major ſay, this morning, as your Ladyſhip 
left the room, that “your Ladyſhip's honour 
would We the Fane or Me a "0 ol muſ- 


. Keteers.” ---- - ' 


Lady Harriet. Uugeberens man even worſe 
to me than Sir George——tor poor Sir George, 
from my indiſcreet partiality to this ingrate, had 
ſome pretence for his unkind apprebenſions; but 
Mr. Cyprus, who knows what proofs of affection 
I have given him, even in preference to the man 
1 had ſworn to love— © 

Bloom. Nay, I fancy, that is whit fri dos 
my maſter ; for-I believe he is a little fearful leſt 
your Ladyſhip ſhou'd chance to be forſworn again. 
 Ledy Harriet. Infolent © ſuppofition——He 
knows the delicacy of my ſentiments=my ho- 
nour to Sir George — knows that, although his un- 
wearied artifices conquered my too uiceptible 
heart; and hurried me to indiſcretions, I merited 
not that ſevere contumely I have endured. © 

Bloom. Bleſs my ſoul !—Well, now I affure- 


you, you ſurprize me And ſo, my Lady, there 


was nothing at all in it when Sir George n 
my maſter in the cloſet?  _- 1 
„LN Harriet. What did you ſoppeſs EF, 

:-Bloem.”” Oh, my Lady, nothing hope 
1 did not diftreſs your Ladyſhip hp the: mention of 
Sir George's ſecond marriage. 

-- Lady Harriet, Ridiculou ds #1 

Bloom. Nay, indeed, I always be: as 
your Ladyſhip wou'd not live with him yourſelf, 
your Lady ſhip did not with to re them 
that wou d. | 
Lad Harriet. Dont mention thar inf des. 
cant woman 
"Bloom, 00 A was, s your Ladytip, 1 am urs 

> jar aa : 1 wou'd- 
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I wou'd not care—eſpecially s as I. got married 
before him. | 5 
Lady Harriet. Leave me. 


Bloom. 1 She'll have another huſband 


within half a.year—and ſo have three all alive 
at once — Well, I will ſay, tis very hard that, 
becauſe I am poor, I never can have above one 
at a time, ' __ T Exit Bloom. 


Lady Harriet. And ſo Sir George has been 


married theſe three months to another, and in- 
tirely forgot me—To be ſo ſoon forgotten 11 
ſhall never now forget him, I am certain. He has 
bebaved like a man of reſolution and ſpirit in, 
caſting me from his heart, and I feel the irre- 
arable loſs. Why were we divorced? I ſhou'd; 
E diſliked him till had he been my huſband ; 
and yet how tender, how. patient to my failings: 
to. what Mr. Cyprus is—His cruel and unjuſt. 
ſuſpicions of me are not to be borne. Ho 
provokingly did he treat me laſt night I was 
too tame - but the next time he inſults me with 
his jealouſy, I will endeavour to augment rather 
than pacify it—I Il try a reverſe of conduct 
Though, indeed, I am tolerably provoking in all 
our wrangles :—yes, thank heaven, I can fay as 
cool {punt things as any woman in the world. 


Exit. 
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SCENE 101 


Another Apartment in „ Age cyprus s Hooſe. 


Enter Colonel on followed 2 the Major. 


© Colonel b. I affure you, Major, this 
is the firſt vifit T have made ſince I ſet my foot in 
London. —Nay, and faith, no great compliment 


to you, neither; for, as 1 parted with my fellow 


pa gers at Portſmouth, I don't know that 1 
e a friend or 1 in the whole town 


but of + mph 

I am happy | in your want of 
friends, i, Chon: V if it gives you occafion to con- 
fider me as one. 


Colonel! 
friends neither, 


t. As for that, I doit want 
believe; only they are not here, 


at preſent. I have plenty of friends on the other 


fide the Atlantic. —Zounds, I think it wou'd be 

hard for a man, who has been ſb long in the army, 

and borne a poſt like mine in it, not to have 4 
regiment of friends, at lcaſt. 

Major Cyprus. Which is a great confolation to 
you, no doubt, Colonel. 

Colonel Downright. The greateſt in the world, 
Major. But what !—you have changed your 
houſe fince I was laſt in England—this 1s not the 
ſame, I think, tho” near the ſame f; 

Major Cyprus. Yes—T have changed my houſe 
—and, what is more, changed my ſtate too, Co- 


lonel. 
Colonel. Downright. Why „ you, are not mar- 


ried ? 
9 * What ſurpriſes you ?— 
Colonel 
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Colonel Downright. Nay, I am not ſurpriſed 
at your marrying, only at your appearing ſo eaſy 
about it, 


Major Cyprus. And why not, Colonel ? A va- | 


o 


luable woman 5 
Colonel Downright. Very true 
and ſo I with you joy with all my heart. (Shaking 


bands) But, Who is the Lady, pray? Do I know a 


her, or any of her family? 


Major Cyprus. Did you know Sir George 


Euſton? 
Colonel Downright. I have heard of him. 
Major Cyprus. She was his Lady. 

Colonel Downright. A widow! ! 
Major Cyprus. No—ſhe was no widow. 

Colonel Downright. Did not you ſay ſhe was Sir 
George Euſton's wife ? W © eee pony; 
Major Cyprus. Very true—but Sir George is 
ſtill living. + Ti ares 
Colonel Downright. What, the devil, is the 

man living, and you married to his wife? | 
Major Cyprus. It was a divorce, Colonel. 
Colonel Downright. ' A divorce !—Whu!—Now 

I underftand you. — Why that's marriage en mili- 

taire.—You might well appear fo eaſy. 


Major Cyprus. Fy, Colonel I affure you Lady 
Harriet Cyprus and I are a moſt happy couple— . 
and my having ſnatched her from “a dull doat- 
ing huſband” gives ſuperior pleaſure and triumph, 


to our bliſs. 


Colonel Downright. The huſband is much obli- 


„ 1 
Major Cyprus. Why, poor fellow, that is the 
worſt—In ſpite of the congratulations I receive 
from my friends, and my natural defire of fame, 
and propenſity to conqueſt, I do feel, and cannot 
help it, a moſt deep ſorrow and compaſſion for 
the thorns I have planted in his boſom. © 
Tor S Colonel 


very true - 


* 


n 
ee 0 
— 
ce eee 1p hb 1 ; 


v _ * 
w — . API ft 
eee en EE Oi . Für ECO EN Eg 
7 y * * , _ 


. = AAR GOTH "rn, 


Trp hs. 


voy CS 1 
RY 


„„ rr 


1 


n a prone 8 
* 
+4. 


=: ECTELL YOU WHAT, 


Colonel Downright. But, I ſuppoſe, he uſed his 
Lady very ill, before he provoked her to the di- 
voree, and certainly preferr'd ſome other ? 

Major Cyprus. Oh no, by no means !—Hce 
doated on her, even to the day of their ſeparation, 


notwithſtanding. it was be who ſued for the di- 


vorce. 

Colonel Downright. He who ſued for the divorce 
—Oh! that was it! I underſtood you, that you 
had planted zborns—but you ſaid horns I ſuppoſe. 

Major Cyprus. | Smiles} Ha! ha! 

Colonel Downright. Oh! I with you much joy. 

Major Cyprus. Why ironically, Colonel? De- 
pend upon at, T am the envy of all the men in 
rown---Lady Harriet Cyprus is a perfect beauty. 

Colonel Downright. I am glad the is perfect in 
ſome reſpe&. + 

Major Cyprus. Oh! [| With ſome inquietude] ri- 
diculous, Colonel Divorces happen now every 
day - and the favoured lover is the moſt admired 
and envy d of mortals, while the poor huſband be- 
comes an object of general pity.” 

Culunel Downright. Ay, the huſband? 

Major Cyprus. Les, the huſband, 

_ Colonel Downright, Ay, and you are the huſband 
now, 

Major Cyprus. Pſhaw ! the forſaken huſtand. 

Colmel Dowright. You pity him? 

Major Downright. Certainly. 

Colonel Downright. And if he is a tender-heart- 
ed man, I ſuppoſe he pities you. 

Major Cyprus. Ha, ha, ha- Let me deſcribe a 


ſcene to you, where poor Sir George's fituation 


muſt affect the moſt obdurate heart. Lady Har- 


riet Euſton (now Lady Harriet pers) was, 


when I firſt became acquainted with her, a very 
loving wife: (we are friends, Colonel, and 1 


will venture to recount a few anecdotes to you) 
1 a very 


a 
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a very loving wife indeed; and, but for my inſinu- 
ations—--artful inſinuations I may call them 
had continued her conjugal regard ſhe had been 
to this hour an example to wives, if I had not 
tempted her to ſtray. | | 
Colonel Dwnright. Ay, you lor ſomebody elſe. 
Major Cyprus. | Diſturbed] Hear me out, Co- 
lonel—ſhe was long an example to wives ſhe 
was I aſſure you. But to deſcribe to you Sir 
George's pitiable ſituation, and what was chiefly 
the cauſe of the divorce ——Qne evening we had 
prolonged the tete d- ete rather beyond the uſual 
time ; when, unexpectedly, Sir George and a party 
of beaux and belles were ruſhing up ſtairs, —— 
© Dear Major,” cried my wife 

Colonel Downright. Your wife ?—Sir George's 
you mean. | | 

Major Cyprus. : Yes, Sir George's then but 
my wife now. 
Colonel Downright, Ay, ay, and I moſt fin- 
cerely give you joy ! | Ironically] 
Major Cyprus. Pſhaw, you put me out 
«© Dear Major,” cried my wife :—or Sir George's! 
if you will have it ſo- What will become of us,” 
{for Sir George had given us ſome little proofs 
of his :calou??) „What will become of us!” 
exclaimed the then Lady Harriet Euſtou 
Put me into your thimble, into the eye of 
- your needle, madam,” ſaid I—Inſtead of which, 
cramm'd I was into that cloſer. 

Colonel Downright. That cloſet ! 8 

Major Cyprus. That very identical cloſet, which 
ou ſee there—for Sir George never loved the 
zouſe after, and ſo ſettled it on her Ladyſhip— 
_ Screwed up in that cloſet, I believe I remained 
ten minutes; when old Lady Downfall, who was 
of the party, called for drops, the door was open- 


ed, — and out dropt your humble ſervant. | 
| 9 Colonel 
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_ Colonel Doronright. Zounds, it was enough to 
make you. with yourſelf— 


. - Major Cyprus. Nay, it was Sir Ges place 
to with himſelf away. Every beau in the room 


was round me in a moment; and, whiſpering, 


| ec Give you Joy, Major“ ö The happieſt man 


in the world” —“ An Alexander” “ Aconqueror. 
every where.” Even old Sir Samſon Sinews ſhook 
his head, and wiſhed to be in my place. 

Colonel Downright. Zounds I would have 
thruſt him into the cloſet, and kept him there fox 
a month. But what did the hufband ſay all this 
time? 

Major Cyprus. That is what I was going to tell 
you— What did he ſay? Why, he ſaid nothing. 
You may depend upon it, he heard and ſaw all 
the halt · ſtifled laughs, and was wiſe enough to know 
to whom they were directed ſo poor fellow he 
turned pale — bit his lips— looked at her Lady ſhip 
looked at me locked at his ſword - and then 


cried, © Heigh ho!” 
Colonel Downright:- Heigh ho !—And what the 


deuce did you ſay ? 

Major. What do you think, I faid ? Egad, I 
was a little confuſed. 

Calonel Downright. Confuſed! | 

Major Cyprus. And do you know I ſaid— Faith 
it was an odd ſpeech, and has been laughed at 
fince in a thouſand faſhionable circles — the con- 
eluſion of it has been particularly marked. Dear 
Sir George,” ſaid I—He was ſtanding where you 
may be (here, a little more this way) and I juſt 


where I am at preſent Dear Sir George,” ſaid 


I-(half ſtifling a laugh, for by my foul I could 
not help it, though F> pitied the poor devil too) 
cc Dear Sir George,” ald 1, I'II tell you what“ 

4 you will find uobedy to blame in this affair—1 pro- 


«teſt my Eng, in that Cloſet was entirely owing to 
| — Ill 
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— PL tell you what“ In ſhort to an an unde- 

feribable fomething”—There I made a full ſtop. 
0 Colonel Dowuright An undeſeribable fome- 
5 t in 
Min Cyprus. *Tis true upon my foul; thoſe 
were the very words. 

Colonel Downright, Owing to an © Unde- 
ſcribable ſomething,” and “ I'Il tell you what,“ 
that I got into this cloſet : and fo I ſuppoſe the 
next day Sir George left both his wife and the 
cloſet, and you have ever ſince held poſſeſſion. 
Major Cyprus. After ſome other explanations, 
and regular proceedings, I became the happy 
huſband he was never formed to be. 

Colonel Downright. But I hope you keey the 
key of the cloſer. 
Major Cyprus. You will have your joke, Colo- 

nel———Sir George, out of deſpair, is juſt mar- 
ried again — and Lady Harriet's affection for me 
is ſuch—yet faith I muſt confeſs to you, too, Co- 
lonel, that notwithſtanding I am ſo very happy 
in my marriage—and my wife fo very beautiful 
and fo affectionate - yet I am a ſad wicked fellow; 
I have not forgot my old ways—no, I am going 
to-morrow evening to meet a Lady of untarniſhed 
reputation—a married lady—Faith tis wrong 
I know it is—bur I cannot withſtand the tempta- 
tion—no, I cannot forget my old ways. 
WS [ Yawning, 
Colonel Downright. And do you ſuppoſe her 
Ladyſhip can forget ber old ways either? 

[ Tawning, 

Major Cyprus. For ſhame, Colonel—but you 
are ſo fond of a joke—egad I have a great mind 
to make you laugh moſt heartily at the bufineſs I 
have now on my hands—you wou'd fay it was the 
moſt impudent thing of me Ill tell you another 
time, an purpoſe to make you laugh; noother deſign 
B 3 what» 
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rin 


WI 


oduce you to her directly 


intr 


ll 


and, I flatter myſelf, 


ice. 


It does indeed excite my 
[ Exeunt. 


you will admire my cho 


Sb. ] 
moſt prodigiouſly, 


Colonel Downri 


admiration 


a. 
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a 
SCENE I. 
A Room at Sir George Euſton's, 


Enter Mr. Anthony Euſton, and a Servant. 


Servant. 
III let my maſter know immediately, Sir. 
[ Exit. 
Mr. Anthony. Sir George has changed all his 
ſervants, I think, as well as his houſe, for I have 


not ſeen one that I know; and not one of them 
ſeems to remember their old friend Anthony 


Euſton, 


Enter Servant. | 


Servant. I beg your pardon, Sir, T though 
my maſter had been at home; but he is not. 


Mr. Anthony. Is not he? 
Servant, No, Sir; he has been gone out this 


half hour. 
Mr. Anthony. He js gone t to my houſe, then, 
I dare fay—ls your Lady at home ? 
Servant. Les, Sir. 
Nr. Anthony. Be ſo kind as to let her know * 
mould be glad to ſee her. 
Servant. What name, pray Sir? 
Mr. Anthony. Only ſay a relation ſhe will be 
lad to ſee. ¶ Exit * Sir George may not 


©. gone to my houſe, acither; for, perhaps, my 
B 4 brother 
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brother has not yet called on him, and he may be 
ignorant of our arrival,-This houſe is a hand- 
ſome one—yet, I wonder Sir George ſhou'd leave 
his other—for I remember my niece was remar- 
kably fond of its fituation Poor girl—if ſhe 
knew it was Anthony, Anthony Euſton, I believe 
ſhe wou'd not be fo long in coming. (Goes to the 
fide of the ſcene and calls) Come, come, my dear! 
tis an old friend that wants to ſee you He walks 
to the oppoſite fide, and, when be bears Lady Euſton 
entering, be returns and calls. ) Come, come—ſure 
you have kept me long enough [ | 


Enter Lady Euſton. 


(45 Mr. Anthony is going with great eagerneſs tg 
ſulute ber be flops ſhort, and ſbe curteſies.) 


Mr. Anthony. I beg your pardon, madam ! I 
thought I had been ſpeaking to my niece. 
Lady Eufton.. Your niece, Sir? 

Mr. Anthony. The Lady of the houſe, madam. 
Lady Eufton. I have the honour £ to be miſtreſs 
of this houſe, Sir. - 

Mr. Anthony. Madam ! Dp 

Lady Euften. My name is Euſton, Sir. | 

Mr. Authony. Good Heaven! Is then my niece, 
that beautiful young woman, dead? 

Lac Eulen. The Lady chat was Lady . 

riet Ogle, Sir 7— | | 

Mr. Anthony. Les. 

Lady Euſton. No, Sir, * is ftill living, 14 
very well ſaw her the other morning. 

- Mr. Anthony. Madam, you rejoice me. i 

Lady Euſton. You are N miſtaken in the 
houſe, Sir; that's all. 
- Mr. Anthony. Madam, you make me happier 
than I can expreſs. But how. cou'd the miſtake 
1 9 They told me my nephew lived here— 


ne; 


* > 
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| Indeed, I named no names at the door, but only 
aſk'd the man if his maſter was within; and your 
name being Euſton, madam, 1 ſuppoſe, firſt cauſed 
the miſtake. 

Lady Eufton. Very likely, 8 

Mr. Anthony. I beg pardon for the trouble I 
have give you. 
© Lady Eufton. No apologies, Sir - Permit me 

to order one of my fer van to ſhew vou to 1 
Harriet's. 

Mr. Anthony. No, 1. am much obliged to you. 
If it is the ſame houſe that Sir George Euſton 
lived in, about two years ago, I know it very 
. 

Lady Euſton. , It is, Sir. | 

Mr. Anthony, Madam, I thank you—and once 
more beg pardon for the trouble I have given 
you, through a miſtake, 

Lady Enſton. Dear Sir, no apology—perm 
the ſervant to ſhew you to Lady M wc 1 

N. Anthony. No, madam, I thank you; 1 

have been often there, and know the houſe very 

| well, —Madam, good morning to you—T beg 
f your pardon—good morning, madam. 

[Exit Mr. Anthony. 

Lady Euſton. Good morning to you, Sir— | 
This is certainly an uncle of Lady Harrier's, who 
is unacquainted with her divorce—and I cou'd 
not inform him of it; *twould have led to ſuch 
diſagreeable explanations, and ſuch a long round- 
a-bour ſtory it muſt have Cauſed——*<* Sir, Iam ſe- 
second wife to your preſent niece's firf huſband.” — 
Lud! Lud! how aſhamed I ſhou'd have been— 

Fan Harriet had better pe it by far. 
[Exit Lady Euſton. 
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SCENE u. 
A Room at Mojor Cyprus s, 
Enter Colonel Downright and Sr Harry Harmleſs, 


Sir Harry, Now the Major is gone, Colonel 
—notwithſtanding all he has been tal ing, of love, 
and his vaſt happineſs—you will hardly believe it, 
perhaps—but he is not ſo very happy. 

Colonel Downright. No! | — 

Sir Harry. No, r man—you will 
think . he is 1 : 

Colonel Downright. What already? And, for 
Heaven ſake, of whom? | 

Sir Harry. Nay, I aſſure you he has no cauſe 
Nor is he jealous of one alone,— he is fo of 
every body—and will be ſo of you—therefore, I 
tell you, that you may be on your guard. —I am 
_ conſtantly with his Lady and him, and, becauſe 
the poor woman once ſhut him up in her cloſet, he 
now ſuſpects a lover concealed in every part of the 
houſe—and I have known him, when the mad fit 
has been upon him, ſearch for a ſuppoſed riva] 
even in her drawers and band-boxes. 85 

Colonel Downright. Pray Sir, do you live in 
the houſe? „„ 

Sir Harry. I have been on a viſit here theſe 
ſix weeks. | 5 
Colonel Downright. And during that time 
Sir Harry. I have ſeen ſuch things! Enough to 
terrify me from marrying—for wives are ſome- 
times ſo provoking, I am ſure I cou'd not kee 
my temper Now, here is Lady Harriet Cyprus 
you cannot think how provoking ſhe is—ſhe ſome- 
times fays ſuch terrible things to her huſband, 
that, I am ſure, if ſhe was my wife | 

Colonel Downright. Why you wou'd not beat 
her, wou'd you? or lock her up? pe 
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Sir Harry. No—but perhaps I might kick her 
lapdog, or do ſome outrage to her dreſs. 

Colonel Downright. You wou'd make an admi- 
Table ſoldier, Sir Harry. ES 

Sir Harry. I muſt own, Colonel, I ſhou'd have 
no objection to a commiſhon, where the regimen+ 
tals were e | 

Colonel Downright. Really 1— | 
Sir Harry. And indeed, Colonel, I am pofitive 
you wou'd be obliged to preſs commiſſioned offi- 
cers, if it were not for the becomingneſs of ſome 
of their dreſſes. ä 

Colonel Downright. Give me your hand, Sir 
Harry.—I like you much—and could I fee you 


= maſter of a firelock, or a wife— 


Sir Harry. No.—While my neighbours marry, 
I never ſhall. 5 
Colonel Downright, Why ſo, Sir Harry? 
Sir Harry. Their wives will do for me. 
Colonel Downright. I am amazed, Sir Harry, 
that the Major, jealous as you deſcribe him, ſhould 
ſuffer you to remain in his houſe ! ET 
- Sir Harry. I have often been ſurpriſed at it 
Colonel Dotonright. You have! 
Sir Harry. But he never was jealous of me. 
Zounds it piques me ſometimes.—The ladies are 
fond of me, and yet the gentlemen are not jealous 
of me—But, indeed, my amours have all been 
managed ſo ſecretly, that none of them have ever 
yet come to light. _ | 
Colonel Downright. But who has been to blame 
there, Sir Harry ? 2 
Sir Harry. I have paid regard to the reputation 
of the ladies, and none to my own. I expect an 
aſſignation to-morrow evening, and I queſtion 
whether I ſhall mention it to above three or four 
pf my acquaintance, notwithſtanding the lady is 
. We | reputed 
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reputed a woman of danger, and is beſides a mar- 
ried lady. 


Culonel Doewurigbt. And would you divulge 
the appointment ſooner on that account? 

Sir Harry. Certainly! Had I a wiſh to build a 
reputation. 

Colonel Downright. Who have we here : > [Look- 
ing out.] 

Sir Harry. The Major and her Ladyſhip! He 


has been following her into the Park, and is now 


conducting her home. I aſſure you their com- 
pany at preſent will not be very deſirable; ſo ſtep 
this way, dear Colonel, and I will indulge you 
with a few more particulars. —Egad, I can ſur- 
priſe you. | Exeunt Col. Downright and Sir Harry. 


Enter Lady Harriet Cyprus, followed by Mayor 
Cyprus. 

Hier Cyprus. So, madam, I have followed 
ou home, and now ſhou'd be glad to know what 
unuſual whim brought you into the Park ſo early ? 
Lady Harriet. How can you be fo teazing as 
to aſk queſtions ? Eſpecially when you ſee I am 
roo fatigued to anſwer. 
Major Cyprus. Fatigued ! madam. How is it 


poffible 


Lady Harriet. Don't ſpeak ſo loud. Im m think- 

ing of ſomething elſe. 

Major Cyprus. Zounds, Madam, I fay— 
Harriet. How can you, Major ?—Sir 


George Euſton, with all his faults, never aſked 


ws och. | impertinent queſtions ! 
8 Cyprus. Sir George madam—How 
dare you mention his name to me, madam ?— How 
dare you mention to me that contemptible ? 
Lady Harriet. Dear Major, do not be ſevere 
— conſider you -aromg. married man yourſelf now. 
OE OO ae : Major 


n 
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Major Cyprus. Heavens! Madam, do not ima- 
ine 
. Lady Harriet. And you know every gentleman 
is liable to 

Major Cypras. What, madam ? 

Lady Harriet, Be married.—There- is nothing 
certain in this world. 

Major Cyprus. Very well, madam! Very 
wilt believe I underſtand your inſinuation; and 
I deſerve it. I juſtly deſerve it for venturing my 
happineſs with a woman whoſe principles I #nezw. 

Lady Harriet. How dare you, Major Cyprus, 
p me, or think, becauſe my unha py par- 
tiality for you once betrayed me into indiſcretions, 
T am not now an altered woman? -I am ſure I 
have moſt heartily repented of all my faults, and 
wiſhed a thouſand times I had never ſeen ou. 

Major Cyprus. Exceedingly well, indeed, ma- 
dam !—Exceedingly well.—Repent you ever ſaw 

me! What am I to expect after ſuch a declara- 
tion And why repent you ever {aw me What, 
you won't ſpeak I believe you are the only wo- 
man who cou'd call me her huſband, and be inſen- 
ſible of her happineſs.---When you conſider, too, 
your releaſe from Sir George What makes you 
ſmile, madam ?---Surely, after all your ſeeming 
contempt for Sir George, you wou'd not, even in 
idea, put him in competition with me ?--Though, 


by heaven, your continual mention of him is 


5 to create a jealouſy- did I not know how 
much you deſpiſe him. J am amazed how you 


cou'd ever conſent to marry ſuch a being, and ſo 


I have told you a hundred times.. Not one ac- 
compliſhment. 

Lady Harriet. Now you provoke 3 bad 
a thouſand 
Major Cyprus. Thar I am deftitute of M 
Lady Harriet. (Sighs.) On! 


14 


3 


8 
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Major Cyp FAS. Zounds, madam, what do you 
mean 11 — figh ?—And in what quality, pray, 
did your of buſband, yourfirſt huſband, madam— 
in what | 4p ty did he eclipſe your humble ſervant ?. 
arriet. ¶ Aſten a 1 He dee bet= 


rer rk any man L ever ſaw: 


Major Cyprus. Danced better! 


; Lay Harriet. And his bow was exquiſite.— 
- woe yd Gyprus. ( Sowing.] O—your moſt obe- 
ent | 

Lay Harriet. Then, ſometimes, he was the 


moſt entertaining— - 
Majer Cyprus. You would have a huſband 


entertain his wife then? 
Harriet. Certainly—and entertain him- 


ſelf at the fame time. 
Major Cyprus. I with to heaven you had kept 


bim, with all his aecompliſhments! 

e Harriet. { Sighs and ſhakes her bead.] 
J Cyprus. Damnation Her 1 pauſe, 
comes up to ber ith a ſoftened tone of voice.] ome 
bither.— Come, tell me, —-wou'd you? —and fo 
you wou'd really eier . old huſband to 
mes — 

Lady Harriet. ola He was the youngeſt. 

Nuſor Cyprus: Madam, madam, I'II hear no 
We I ſuffer no more. Since you can com- 
pare that contemptible animal to me, I bave done 
with you—you are below even my reſentment. 

Lady Harriet. Dear Major, ſay what you will, 
$i r George had his virtues He ſeldom aſked me 
where I was going; or who viſited me in his ab- 
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ſence ? Where I had been walking? — What 

made me ſo remarkably cheerful, or why I looked 

fo very ill-natured? in ſhort, he was truly and 

literally, in every reſpect, a faſhionable huſband. 
mai, Cyprus. Lou are, 
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Enter Servant. 


Servant. Sir, a gentleman below deſires to 
ſee you; I did not know whether you choſe to 
be at home or not, ſo I told him I believed you 
were gone out, but that I would come and ſee. 

Major Cyprus. I am gone out—go and tell him 
X ſo. | Exit Servant.] I am in too ill a humour to 
bſee any body my temper is ſpoiled —I am neither 
| fit for company, pleaſure, buſineſs, nor any thing. 

Lady Harriet. Nor II am ſpoil'd too. 


Enter Servant. 


Servant. The gentleman, madam, begs to ſee 
you. Do you chuſe I ſhould ſhew him up? 

Lady Harriet. Yes, ſhew him up---he may be 
of ſervice to my ſpirits.— Who is he ?—What is 
Servant. I aſk'd him, madam, but he would 

not ſay. He firſt aſk d me if my maſter was with- 
in; and when Lreturn'd, and told him no, he faid, 
tell your Lady, Lady Harriet, I defire ta ſee her. 
He ſpoke as if he was acquainted with your 


Ladyſhip. 


Lady Harriet. Shew him up.— # 
Major Cyprus. You will pleaſe to take him 
into another room. 
Lady Harriet. It is not my intention to leave 
this room till dinner. | 
Major Cyprus. Nor mine. | 
Lady Harriet. Then you'll have an opportunity 


of aſſuring the gentleman, yourſelf, you are not 


at home. | 
Servant. Shou'd I ſhew the gentleman into a- 

nother room, madam ? 3 
Major Cyprus. No. ' [Exit angrily. 
L Harriet. Shew the gentleman up. 
| [ Exit 
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| Exit Servant. ] Who in the name of wonder 
can it be, that wants both the Major and me? I 


thought our nr had been all ſeparate 
relitors. 


Enter the Servant, with Mr. Anthony Euſton fol- 
lowing. 


Lady Harriet. Mr. Anthony Eufton !— (Mr. 
Anthony ſalutes ber.)—ls it poſfible- I ſhou'd have 
* honor of a viſit from ? 
Mr. Anthony. My dear Lady, and hy not ? 
What you heard, I fappoſe; I was loſt ; But have 
not heard again that I was found! 4 
Lad) Harriet. No, upon my word, Sir, and 


Wy the fight of you amazes me. 

„ Mr. Anthony. Was not my brother here this 
„ morning? 

„ N. ir, FR 
1 . ben Nor did not your huſband ex- 
i pet me? | 
: h Lady Harriet.. No, indeed, Sir ! 


Mr. Anthony. My brother not here to tell your 
buſband of our ſafety, after all the perils of ſhip- 
wreck, impriſonment, and a ſtory fit for a ro- 


mance !. I am aſtoniſhed ! 24 
Lady Harriet. Is Mr. Euſton too return'd ſafe ? 
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. 1 Mr. Anthony. Certaioly.—'Tis ſtrange he has 
. not been here before me ! Where is your huſband ? 
Wn. Lady Harriet. Did you aſk for him when you 
1 came in? TID ES 

„ My. Anthony. Yes, I aſked the Servant if his 
yl maſter was at home, but he returned and ſaid, no; 
w—T —ſo I then aſked him for his miſtreſs—and here * 
1 find you, my dear Lady, as beautiful as ever !— 

3 But where is my nephew ? I am all impatience till 
5 I ſee Ain. | 
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| Lady Harriet. ¶ Afide] He does not know what 
has happened, I find. | 

Me. Anthony. What is the matter, my dear? 

1 Lady Harriet. You are juſt arrived from abroad, 

r? 

Mr. Anthony, Only left the ſhip yeſterday 
morning, came to London late in the evening, 
and, 'not having had a night's reſt on ſhore for 
many months, went to bed as ſoon as I arrived; 
and, as ſoon as I roſe this morning, came with. 
my reſpects to you. 

Lady Harriet. Then you have ſeen no acquaint- 
ance ſince you came to town ? 

Mr. Anthony. You are the firſt. Can you ſup- 
poſe I ſhou'd vifit any one before I had ſeen you; 
or do you think any of my friends wou'd find me 


| / out the very night of my arrival? 


Lady Harriet. And have you met with none 
of your Engliſh acquaintance while you have 
been abroad—nor read any of our Engliſh news- 
papers ? 

Mr. Anthony. I bites ſeen neither fince I left 
England.—Indeed, when I am at a diſtance from 
my friends, as I hate to be impoſed on, I ſeldom 
aſk a queſtion concerning them, and never read a 
paragraph where their names are mention d. 


Enter Colonel Dowpright. 


Colonel Downright. I beg your Ladyſhip's par- 
don—1 thought the Major had been here ;—he 
promiſed he wou'd go with me into the city gn 
ſome bufineſs—He is not gone our, I hope? 
Lady Harriet. Mr. Euſton, you will excuſe me 
a moment will ſend [To the Colonel.) the Major 
to you immediately, Sir. ¶ Afide.] Let him explain 
to Mr. Eufton—the taſk wou'd be roo much for 
Mme. [ Exit Lady Harrier, 


* 


„ 
* Ore 
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Adr. Anthony. My fellow traveller ! Have you 


forgot me ? (oy wp to the Colonel. 


Colonel Downright. 'M good friend! Is it 
vou? I am heartily a to = you—lI thought 


it was you! and then again Where is my friend 
your brother? Why, you 


to town before me 
Il am glad to meet you, faith So unex 
ly too! 


Enter Major Cyprus, and bows to Mr. Anthony. 


Major Cyprus. Colonel, 1 beg your pardon, I 


am afraid I haye tired your patience ? 

Colonel Downright. Not at all——Sir Harry 
Harmleſs has been an excellent companion, but 
he has juſt left me. [To Mr. Anthony. I ſhou'd 
have call'd on you in the afternoon—Who wou'd 
have thought of meeting you here ? 

Mr. Antbony., Why faith, Colonel, I do not 


know a more likely place to find a man at, than 


4 relation's houſe. 
Colonel Downright. WO are the Major and 


you related ? _ 
Mr. Anthony. Sir! 
Major Cyprus. Have I the honour of being re- 
lated to you, Sir? [ Bowing. 
Mr. 4 Not that I know of, Sir. — 
[ Bowing. 
or Opprus. If Lady Harriet has that honor, 
Sir, A; 4 


preſume to claim the ſame. 
Mr. Anthony. You are related to Lady Harriet 


then, Sir ? 


_ Cyprus. By very clofe tics. 


Colonel Downright.. [ Afde to the Major. Tell 
him the ftory of the cloſet—Egad twil make 
bim laugh. 


1 # 
"Wk "I hs. 


Mr. Antbony. Sir, I thall be happy to be bet- 
ter acquainted, | 


Major 
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Major Cyprus. [Aſide to the Colonel.) Fy, fy 1. 


He is a relation of my wife s. i 
Colonel Downright. | Aſide.] He would not 
like a good ſtory the worſe for that—Wou'd you, 
Mr. Anthony, have any diſlike to a good ſtory ? 
Mr. Anthony. A ſtory, Sir !— | 
Colonel Downright. Ay, a good ſtory of 
a—a—zounds 'i tell you what:“ and “ an 
«© undeſcribable ſomething.” — | ; Res 
Te Cyprus. For ſhame, for ſhame, Colo- 
ne | 
Mr. Anthony. Why, my fellow traveller, you 


are at your jokes, the ſame as ever, I find. What 


15 all this ? 35 | | 
Major Cyprus. Nothing, Sir; nothing, I aſſure 
you. i | 
Colonel Downright. As a ſtory as ever was 
told. Tell it, Major : peer ban 24 I ot 
look it as you do.—Egad you look it to the life. 
Mr. Anthony, Well, gentlemen, I ſhould be 
very happy to hear this ſtory, but I am obliged . 
to defer it till ſome other time. —I have waited 


for Sir George as 25 as poſſible, and, as I find 


he does not come, I'm reſolved to go in ſearch 
of him—So, gentlemen, your humble ſervant— 
If I meet with Sir George, I ſhall return, I dare 
ſay, immediately ; and, if not, I ſhall certainly 
call in the afternoon—My compliments to her 
Ladyſhip—Your ſervant, gentlemen. 
Major Cyprus, Pray, Sir, who did you expect 
to meet here ? wo WL : 
Mr. Antbony. _ Sir George, Sir. N 
Major Cyprus. What Sir George, pray, Sir? 
Mr. Anthony. Sir George Euſton, Sir. ni 
Major Cyprus. Sir George Euſton, | Sir Did 
you expect to meet Sir George Euſton here? 
Mr. Anthony. Certainly I did, Sir. 
- Colonel DPS, That's all for want of hear- 


n 30g 


1 * Lge 
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ing the Rory. =>; my g0⁰ triend, come bark 
1 bear the ſtory of the, « undeferibable ſome- 

IE, »—and of, the tloſer—that little clofet—, 
il Nell you What!“ 

Xihjer S Colonel, permit me to denk 
ſexioully to the gentleman Sit", [T» Mr. Antho- 
ny, J you. will never ſee Sir George Euſton in this 
houſe, I am certain. ; 


Mr, Anthony. Ho! w fo, pray, Sir ? 
5 _ 


þ Aube 
Major TOP? Ves, Sir. 
Colonel Downright.. He took poſſeſiop of tv 
cloſet, Tome time ago. 
Ar. Antheny. But 


Jarriet l then, 5 ve here 
Major Wit. Th ay is no longer Lady 


Harriet Euſton, Sit, but Cy prüs—ſhe is mY wite. 
Colonel Downright. You' EN ſpoiled the whole 
ftory, by beginning at the Wrong end, do "og 
. Aal bo. You iftoniſh me! b > your 
ardon—T * came but laft night from Wet 
| FP aties, where: I have beth” for ſome ich” and 


where not the ſmalleft intellige ence from Eng! Sod 
me; therefore you will & 


has. ever Teache' 
my ignorante. But ? think ber Lady Hp, Know- 


"Ya G0 are maſlet of this houſe? 1 


ing how great a ſtranger I Was, ovght to, have 


dealt a little more openly with me. 
Major pr. 
' Mr. Anthouy. Ves, I ſuppoſe her Lad) "oy 
was vnwilling to be the firſt to acquaint me "with 
the death of Sir George. 

+ Major, Gyprus, The death of Sir George, Sir! 
M. Anthony. . Jes, Sir —for, while I give you 
joy on your marriage, give me leave to ſay, chat 
mine is all damped by the Toſs. of him—and 7 


grief i is doubly poighant ; becauſe, till this 
1 | — 


Team now maſter ors Ni is ie, 


pray, 71 does not Lady: 


I dire ſay, Sir, her Ladyfhip — 


EY: 


NIN Ubi 


ment, I was not only unacquainted with Lady Har- 
riet's ſecond marriage, but, till this moment, I 
did not even know 805 George was dead Ein 
Major Cyprus, Sir George is not dead, Sir. 

M. Anthony. What do you mean? Did you 
not tell me you were married to his wife? 


Major Cyprus... Very true, Sir — but you know 


that is no reaſon, now- a-days, why the Lady's 


firſt huſband ſhows be dead. | 
. Colonel Downright. Why, my brother meſl. 
mate, you are juſt like me—T had forgot that a 
man in England Wight marry his neighbour's 
wite, and his neighbour living in the next ftreer. 
And tis not the wives of their neighbours, 
only, theſe generous gentlemen affail, But more 
eſpecially the wives of their friends. _ ” 
Ar. Anthony. Shame on ſuch friendſhip! 
Shame on ſuch neighbourhood !—Let every ten- 
der huſband and virtuous wife defert it 20 
ibe Major.] Sir, I wiſh you joy; and, though I 
know not who are the partics to be cenſured in 
this buſineſs, I wiſh her f 2dyſhip joy —But more, 
in particular, I wiſh my/z/f joy, with the ſincereſt 
congratulation, that, amidſt the depravity of the 
times, I have followed a beloved wife to her 
peaceful graye, (mournful as the day was) with- 
. out ſeeing her wreſted from my. arms by the infi- 
nuations of a villain; or being myſelf that vil 
lain to force her to ſeek a refuge from my per- 
juries, in the protection of another! 
Major Cyprus. Dear Sir, let me aſſure you that, 
however Lady Harriet's conduct may meet cen- 
ſure from the unfeeling prude, the woman of ſen- 
Ability and taſte. muſt applaud her ſpirit, which 
could no longer ſubmit to the tyranny of Sir 
SE BS TP WER ps 
Mr. Anthony, Did her Ladyſhip then ſue for 


the divorce? 


C 3 OR Major 


Ln 
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- volous ſuſpicion, was pleaſed to ſue for it. 
MW. Anthony, ls Sir George married again? 


Major Cyprus. Yes, Sir, he is married—He 


has won the lady—and he has won her fortune 


but for her affection there, I believe, we muſt 


excuſe Sir George | 
for by many noblemen of faſhion. 


Mr. Anthony. I ſuſpe& Sir George is the dupe 


of a faſhionable gallantry.-I know his virtues— 
and am ſorry to find a man of merit fo betrayed. 
Major Cyprus. Dear Sir, think on Lady Har- 
riet, your relation. 5 wy 
Mr. Anthony. Thank heaven, all ties between 
Lady Harriet and me were diſſolved when ſhe was 
divorced from Sir George—and ſo they ſhould, 
Sir, had ſhe been my own daughter, and Sir 
George, with the principles I know he poſſeſſes, 
an utter ſtranger to me. #71 
_ Colonel Downright. Why then, I believe, my 
friend, you are not at a relation's houſe, © 


Mr. Anthony. Colonel, you will call on me 


ſhortly. — Sir, (Mr. Cyprus I think you call 
yourſelf) I affure you, Sir, as a particular friend 
of my nephew's, and of the family in general— 
I am, Sir, your moſt obedient ſervant your 
humble ſervant, Sir. [ With contempt.) 5 
e 007 ee Exit Anthony. 

Majer Cyprus. For heaven's ſake, who is this 
man ? I took him to be Lady Harriet's uncle! 
Explain to me who the brute is. oo : 
_ Colonel Downright. He came paſſenger from 
the Weſt-Indies in the ſame ſhip with me, and 
that was the firſt of our acquaintance. ——As' he 
was no more reſerved than I, we ſoon became in- 
timate; and I-learnt from him that his fortune (a 
pretty good one) was defigned for a nephew, 


whom I now recolle& (tho' the deuce take me if 


I thought 


Major Cyprus. No—Sir George, on ſome fri- 


that is a ſtake now playing 


” 1 


1 
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I thought of it before) to be this very Sir George 
Euſton—and a ſon, an only child, by that wife 
he ſpeaks ſo tenderly of, he difinherits. 
Major Cyprus. This is the very ſavage I heard 
Lady Harriet ſay the other day was drown d. 
What, has his ſon been guilty of the criminality 
of a divorce? -- 1 JI 003 STI A 
Colonel Downright. No—his guilt is in being 
married—married to ſome poor girl—withour: 
friends or fortune.—Thank heaven I have neither 
child nor wife to offend me; but, if I had, I 
_— know which I wou'd make the moſt obe- 
1ent. | | 
Major Cyprus. And were you never a lover, 
Colonel ? Never in the ſervice of the ladies ? 
Colonel Downright, O yes—I have been in a 
cloſet before now—and under a bed too—bur then 
I was never pull'd out by a buſband; and, on a 
diſcovery, I cou'd always deſcribe the ſomething 
that brought me there. 
Major Cyprus. By heaven you are ſo taken 
with that joke, I cannot reſerve that which I be- 
fore hinted at from you any longer—Rat me if I 
have not an appointment for to-morrow evening 
with Euſton's other wife k—Is it not the moſt im- 


pudent thing of me 


: Colonel Downright. I'Il be ſhot if I don't think 
0 l— _ | 

Major Cyprus. The poor fellow thinks her as 
chaſte as Diana; and ſo ſhe is ar preſent, as far 
as I know.—T was happy in her favor a few years 
ago—but, marriage not being then convenient, 
my paſſion was poſtponed—On her becoming Eut- 
ton's wife, I renewed my addrefles, and ſhe has 
kindly allotted to-morrow evening for our firſt 
tete-a-tete. 5 $8. 

Colonel Downright. Zounds, have a care © 


you will be obliged to marry ber too. 
ES Ma 


40 
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er Cypres. No, no—we ſhall be very cir- 
cumfſpett in our conduct. But laugh !—Why the 
devil don't you laugh? 5 
Colonel Downright. No, I was tl _ 
Major Cyprus. On what — ? 
Colonel Downright. Come, I muſt be gone, 
I ſhall be too late for my buſineſs. 


Major Cyprus. Vil attend you immediately— | 
Bur what were you thinking on ? 
© Colonel Downright. I was thinking on the 
Pineſs—of a married man. | | 
hn ie trend 
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* 


r 
SCENE 1. 
An Apartment at Sir George Euſton's. 
Fater Mr. Ed e G 


37. Euſton. 


Brxss my ſoul !—Bleſs my foul ! Why, what. 
did my brother Anthony ſay?— Was not he in a 
dreadful paſhon ?—Oaly think of is being made 
{ſuch a fool of It would not have figaified had it 
been me. It had been a good joke it the miſtake 
had happened to me; then you wou'd have had 

Tomething to have 7 at. = 

Sir George. Dear Sir, let us think no more 
about it—my Uncle has liſtened to reaſon, and 
approves my conduct in every circumſtance. 

Mr. Euſton. Ay, tis very well, George—'tis 
all very well—but I know, had you been bis ſon, 
he wou'd not have forgiven you—he loved that 
boy ſo well he wou'd never forgive him the ſmall- 
elt fault. „ 

Sir George. A very cruel proof his affection. 
Mr. Euſton, Tis true, notwithſtanding---you 
know jt is—— Poor Charles George, you 
muſt do ſomething for him——You know your 
Uncle won't---and I am tied from it by a ſolemn 
romiſe. Many a letter and petition came from 
is wiſe to my brother and me, before we went 
abroad, but all in yain; for I had but juſt then 
e eee n 
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given Anthony my word, and wou'd not equivo- 
eate, by cauſing the poor boy or his family to be 
reheved, in any ſhape, through my means; and 
therefore I forbore to mention their diſtreſs to you. 
However, now, though I have not forgot my 
promiſe, I will not be ſo particular about it—and, 
when the deviation from my word diſturbs my 
conſcience, I'll huſh it to reſt with having relieved 
a deſtitute a family. _ OE 
Sir George. Say no more, Sir—T underſtand 
you—and to find aut my coufin and his family 
ſhall immediately be my care. 1 
. Euſton. ¶ Shaking hands with Sir George.] 
That's right, George Poor Charles is a Lieute- 
nat in the Eaſt Indies.— His wife muſt be the 
Fit object of your bounty juſt before I left 
England the wrote me a letter from a village near 
York—where he left her, with two children, and 
the iyles them, in her letter, “the offspring of 
« want and wretchedneſs.” I was a hard-hearted 
fellow not to liſten to her complaint but, I think, 
fince I have been at fea, I have been more com- 
1 never knew, before, what it was to 
cold or hungry. 5 985 
Str George. Can you tell me the name of the 
village, Sir, where I am to ſeek her? | 
Mr. Euſton. Write to her at the poſt-office, 
Selby If ſhe ſhould have left the place, they may 
Mt know where to fend her letters. TI wiſh ſome 
friend, that had not made a promiſe, would ſpeak 
to my brother Anthony about them at preſent; 
perhaps, going to ſea has changed his heart too. 
* Sir George. No, Sir, I touched on that ſubject 
when I was with him this morning. ” 
Mr. Eaſten. Did you? — Did you ?—And what 
did he fay ?— 1 
Sir George. Aſked if I meant to make him for- 
bid me his fight—and, on my apologiſing, com- 
2 Fl manded 
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manded me never to mention my poor couſin in 
his hearin again. | | | 
M. Euſton. Ay, that is what I muſt never do 
— Well, ſo much the better—for now, George, 
neither you nor I can tell tales one of another. 

Sir George. You are right, Sir—Had my Un- 
cle Anthony an eſtate to beſtow on each of his fa- 
mily, he could not exact more obedience to his 
will than he does at preſent. 

Mr. Euſton. Tis very true, George. But 
what keeps him ſo long away? —I expected he 
wou'd have been with your Lady before this time, 
acknowledging her for his niece : tho” they have 
had one 8 ſeems. | 

Sir George. My Uncle cannot be introduced to 
Lady Euſton till to-morrow, Sir. Lord Layton, 
for whom he ſettled ſome buſineſs when he was 
abroad, called on him juſt as I came away, and, 
as his Lordſhip is going to Italy in a day or two, 
he entreated my Uncle to accompany him imme- 
diately to his country. houſe (about ten miles from 
ee in order to look over ſome papers he has 
there. 12 
Mr. Euſton. Here comes your Lady, ſo Ill 
leave you. 


Enter Lady Euſton. 


Lady Euſton. Dear Mr. Euſton, I hope I do 
not frighten you away—Sir George will be of- 
fended with me if I do. : 2 
Mr. Eufon. No, Madam I am ſure no man 
cou'd be offended at being left in. ſuch charming 
compan x.  T Exit Mr. Euſton. 
Sir George. My Uncle is grown a man of gal- 
lantry ! 
Tady Euſton, Yes, I inſpire all the men, 
Kir George. I believe you do. 
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Lady Eufton. Cou'd I only inſpire y0y Wick 


reaſon to liſten to my arguments 

Sir George, Tis in vain, The Major ſhall now 
fee] my reſentment —Did he imagine, De becauſe I 
was indifferent to the conduct of an uade/erving 
woman, that I am not to be rouſed at ſuch an 1n- 
Jury as this?—Ap attempt on the principles of a 
woman of virtue Tis done gn purpoſe to try 
we, and, by Heaven, he dall lad That 
wretch too Sir Harry! 

N Oh, pray have pity on poor Six 


| gs Gearge. Na, madam.—I only defer my re- 
ſentment till I have ſome, converſation with my 
Uncle Anthony 

Lats r. Do. may Jeu r Si George, ſuffer 
— to rexenge co own cauſe this once and ever 

HT | | 

Sir George. 1 poſitively muſt ! FE 

Lady Euften, Nay, Sir George, in a year or 
19, I may, perhaps, have no objection to your 

ting a duel—but only three months married 
1 45 with to keep you a little longer. 

Sir George. Depend upon it, Lady Euſton, 
death had never half the terrors I have beheld it 
with fince I called you mine—but that life you 
have endeared to me 

Lady Euſton, You wou d throw away imme - 
diately in my ſervice— No, no, Sir George, a 
food wife will never ſuffer her huſband to revenge 
her wrongs at ſo great a riſk. Beſides, the exer- 
tion of a little bought and fancy will more power- | 
fully vindicate innocence, than that brilliant piece 
of ſteel, I affure you. 

Sir George, Perhaps you are right. 

Lady Enfton. Certainly I am—Now, 2 
a gentleman makes love to me—1 divulge the af- 


front to you, you call my inſulter to an Vier, 
Hour 
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wur ball miſſes; he fires into the air; and, to 
tte fame of having dared to wound your honour, 
XX he gains that of preſenting you with your life.— 
$ George. But, why muſt theſe circumſtances 
T . gFHA, 
Lady Euſton. Well, then, we will ſuppoſe he 
kills you; how do you like that? pe os 
* Sir George. [Shiling.) Hem! * 
Lady Enftin. Or, we will en you kill 
him Even how do you like that : 1 
Ke George. Well, I confeſs that, if a ſevere 
puniſhment” could be thought of for ſuch inſo- 
lender: * 22 
Lady Euſton. There is as ſevere a puniſhment 
to men of gallantry (as they call themfelves) as 
ſword or piſtol; laugh at them—that is a ball 
ning canhot miſs; and yet Kills only their va- 
nity. 3 
Sir George, You are right. LS 
Euſton. Let me ſee we have been now 
only three months married; and, in that ſhort 
time, I have had no leſs than five or fix men of 
faſhion to turn into ridicule.—The firſt who ven- 
tured to declare his paſſion was Lord William 
Bloomly—his rank, joined to his uncommon 
beauty, had infured him ſucceſs ; and, wherever 
I went, I was certain to hear his diftreſs whiſpered 
my car—at every opportunity he fell even upon 
is knees; and, as a tender earneſt of my pity 
for him, begged, with all the eloquence of love, 
for * a fingle lock of my hair, which he wou'd 
« value more than any other woman's perſon, 
X © the wealth of worlds, or (he is a great patriot, 
you know) even the welfare of his country.” 
= | Sir George. I am out of patience! 
Lady Euſton. You will be more ſo For I pro- 
miſed him this fingle lock. * l 
* Sif George. You did not! 
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Lady Euſton. But I did—and added, with a 
bluſh, that I muſt inſiſt on a few hairs from one 
of his eye brows in return—which he abſolutely 
refuſed ;—and, on my urging it, was obliged to 
confeſs, ** he valued that little brown arch more 
< than the lock he had been begging for; con- 
« ſequently, more than any woman's perſon, 
* the wealth of worlds, or even the welfare of 
« his country.”—1I immediately circulated this 
anecdote, and exhibited my Lord both as a gal- 
lant and a patriot ; and now his Lordſhip's eye- 
brow, which was once the admiration, is oma 
the ridicule of every drawing-room. 

Sir George. Your Ladyſhip then wou'd not 
' menace your lover }— 

Euſton. * Certainly . Vou are the 
t moſt beautiful woman 1 ever ſaw,” cried Lord 
Bandy; and your Lordſhip is poſitivel) the moſt 
« lovely of mankind”—< What eyes, cried he; 
« what hair,” cried I; © what lips,” continued 
he; what teeth,” added 1; cc what a hand and 
« arm,” faid he; and what a leg and foot,” 
faid 1—* Your Ladyſhip is jeſting, was his 
Lordſhip's laſt reply; and he has never fince even 
paid me one compliment. Prudes cenſure my 
conduct—1 am to fice—while their favourite, 
Lady Strenuous, in another corner of the ball - 
room, cries to ber admirer—* Defiſt, my Lord, 
« or my dear Sir Charles ſhall know that you 
« dare thus to wound my ears with your licen- 
* tious paſſion—if you ever preſume to breath it 
© again, I will acquaint him with it depend 
« upon it I will, [Sg and languiſbes.] Oh ! you 
« have deſtroyed my peace of mind for ever. 

Sir George. There are too many ſuch ladies, 

but no ſuch wou'd I hazard * life fot— that I 


have proved. | 
* 0 


* 
 — 
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Lady Euſton. And, upon my word, Sir George, 


even the virtuous wife, who wou'd not have ſome 
regard to her huſband's liſe, as well as his boxour, 
if I were a gentleman, I ſhould not feel myſelt 
under many obligations to. 

Sir George, You wou'd protect both ?— 

Lady Euſton. And the guilty not eſcape—Now 
(with your conſent) what muſt be the confuſion, 
ſhame, and diſappointment, of my two maſked 
lovers to-morrow evening—the brutal audacity of 
one, and infignificance of the other; both be- 
neath your reſentment, yet deſerving objects of 
mine. And, indeed, Sir George, it is my fixed 
opinion, that he who wou'd endeavour to wrong 
a virtuous wife ſhon'd be held too deſpicable for 
the reſentment of the huſband, and only worthy . 
the debaſement inflifted by our ſex. I have al- 

ready ſent a letter to Sir Harry with the appoint- 
ment at the maſquerade, and the Major has my 
promiſe of a meeting at the ſame time Come, 
come, Sir George, it is the firſt petition I ever 
preſented ; do not refuſe me !— - 

Sir George. Give me till the morning to con- 
ſider of it? | | 

Lady Euſton. With all my heart—and in the 
mean time reflect on this that, in regard to your 
terrible ſex, whether as licentious lovers or valiant 
champions — women, of real honour, are not in 
danger from the one; and, therefore, like me, 
ought to forego the aſſiſtance of the other. 

; — Lady Euſton and Sir Georges 
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& T.L TELL YOU WHAT, 


SCENE u. 
_ 4A Room at Colonel Downright's. 


iter Colonel Downright and . Anthony ! 
Euſton. 05 


| Colonel Downright. My good friend, I was juſt 
going to bed—but I am glad of your company, 
though I did not expect it. 
Atr. Anthony. Colonel, my errand at this time 
was merely to aſł a favour of you. * 
Colonel Downright. Command it, and you will 
make me proud. _ 5 
Atr. Anthony, Why then, Colonel, with Lord 
Layton to-day (at whoſe houſe I dined) a circum- 
ſtance happened on which account I expect his 
Lordſhip will call on me to-morrow for a faſhion- 
able fatisfaCtion ; and though, depend upon it, I 
with for no ſuch raſh means of ending a diſpute, 
yet, if his Lordſhip fot'd call upon me, tis fit I 
be prepared with a ſecond; and I thank you for 
the als aflurance you have now given me of 
ee. edit 


Colonel Downright. You are as welcome to it 


— | was going to ſay, as my king — but, zounds, 


$ 1 chou'd be Killed in a pitiful quarrel at home, 
I thou'd bluſh even in my grave—tor, when I die, 
I hope to have my knell rung by the groans of a 
ſcote or two of our country's treacherous foes. 
| Mr. Anthony. The ſervice I ſhall put you to, 
Colonel, will not prevent that hope. 
Cotouel Downright. But what, for Heaven's 
fake, has brought you into a quarrel ? FM 
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Mr. Anthony. The. cauſe of our quarrel was 


You will call it a very trivial one, I dare ſay—a 


woman! 


Colonel Downright. Why, my old friend, you 


have not been quarrelling about a woman—Oh, if 


I ſhou'd be killd for z woman, I ſhou'd cut a no- 
dle figure indeed! 

Mr. Anthony. Hear me, Colonel, hear me 
and, as you may queſtion my prudence, let me 
tell you the whole adventure. _ 8 

Colonel Downright. Nay, nay, I did not mean 
to queſtion your prudence, nor to ſpeak againſt 
the women either. I like them as well as you 
do.— . 

Mr. Anthony. I own I have a reſpect for their 
ſex, which unites me to them as their father, their 
friend, and admirer.— Therefore I beg you will 
give me your ſentiments upon the character of 
one, whoſe behaviour, this day, has ſurpriſed me 
beyond meafure—T will deſcribe it to you, and 
you will tell me whether you believe me impoſed 
upon, br whether 'youttrink the really claims that 


extraordinary attention I have, ſome how, been 
_ compelled to give her. — 


Colonel Downright. Well, let me hear. 

Mr. Anthony. Lore Layton and I had no ſooner 
plac'd ourſelves in his Lordſhip's coach than he 
exclaim'd, he had juſt ſeen the moſt beautiful gil 
his eyes ever beheld, ro whom he had given a 


look of ſolicitation, and that ſhe was returning 


her anſwer by making up to to the coach—He 


begged a thouſand ponds, but, with my per- 
 miſhon, (as he expe 


ed no other company at his 
country houſe) he wou'd take her down to dine- 
with us.—-1, knowing his Lordſhip well, (and the 
girl being now arrived at the coach door) reluc- 
rantly aſſented, and ſhe was immediately handed 
in. | 


D Colonel 
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Colonel Downright. Zounds, he ſhou'd have 
taken a companion for you too 

Mr. Anthony. Don't interrupt me.—When the 
had been ſeated about a minute, I caſt my eyes 
upon ber.— 

Colonel Downright, Sdeath, I ſhou'd not have 
ſtaid half ſo long. 

* Ar. Anthony. I was ſtruck with her beauty— 

Cotonet Doconright. And wiſhed his Lordſhip 
out of the way, 1 ſuppoſe ?— 

Mr. Anthony. No—no.— There was a ſenſibi- 
lity in her countenance that amazed me—bluſhes 
on her checks—tears in her eyes—When his 
Lordſhip ſpoke to her, ſhe anſwer'd him with a 
forced ſmile, and a tremor on her voice.—She 
avoided all converſation ; and, when we alighted, 
I handed her out of the coach. 

Colonel Dowenright. Ay, ay, I thought how It 
was. 

Mr. Anthony. You miſunderſtand me.—1 per- 
ceived her hand tremble— 
Colonel Downright, And fo, I ſuppoſe, did 
ours. , | 
Mr. Anthony. If you interrupt me, Sir, you 
ſhall hear no more. 
Colonel Downright. And, I believe, it will be 
for your credit if | don't,— 
Mr. Anthony. Let me tell you all that paſſed. 
Colonel Downright, With all my heart—if you 
don't bluſh at it, I ſhan't. : 
Mr. Anthony. I believe her to be a woman, of 
virtue, 
- Colonel Downright. Then what the devil were 
my Lord and you— 
Mr. Anthony. I have reſcued her from him. 
Colonel Downright. Why then the deuce take 
me if you are not more in love than I thought you 


were, 
Mr. 


* * 
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Mr. Anthoxy. Oh, had you ſeen her counte- 
nance, ſo expreffiye of anguiſh l The hope with 
which ſhe lifred up her eyes to me, for deliver- 
ance !-—The horror painted in her face, when I 
left the room !—Heard her piercing cries, that 
called me back to her protection! The deſpair 
and carneſt ſupplication that hung upon her tongue, 
whilſt ſhe entreated him to view her, not as an 
object of love, but charity The grief! the pa- 
thetic tenderneſs with which the declared herſelf, 
* a virtuous though forſaken wife A poor, in- 
_« digent, forlorn mother; periſhing, with 

© children, —for whoſe ſake he had been tempt 
by the firſt lure that offered (prompted by more 
* than common grief) to add the ſenſe of guilt 
& to all her other miſeries! ? Ee 

Colonel Dowwnright. Sdeath 

Mr. Anthony, Cou'd I? Ovught I to have gone 
and left her ?— 

Colonel Downright. Left her! No. But what 
did you do ? | 

Mr. Anthony. Returned to the chamber, and 
infiſted on his Lordſhip's reſigning her to me,— 

Colonel Downright, And did he ?— - 

Mr. Anthony. She hung upon me; and, in ſpite 
of his menaces, I led her to my coach, (which 
was then come for me) and brought her ſafe away. 

Colonel Downright. I hope ſhe got ſafe home 
too? | | | 
Mr. Anthony. Perfectly ſo As her tears in- 
terrupted her, whenever ſhe attempted to tell 
where ſhe lived, or explain any —— | 
her life to me, I aſked no queſtions, but too 
her to my own houſe —defired my houſekeeper 19 
ſhow an apartment, and treat her with attention 
 —and, promiſing to ſee and ſpeak with in the 
morning, left her to the repgſe which be muſt 

greatly Want, : IE 

OE. D Colonel 
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Colonel Downright. And now you think his 
Lordſhip will ſend yon to repoſe, for all this. 

Mr. Anthony. He may attempt it, for which I 
with to be prepared, | = 
© Colonel Downright. Well then, here is my hand 
— and, though 1 muſt acknowledge that you have 
had too little of the man of the world about you 
in this buſineſs, yet, as I faid before, command 
Mr. Anthony. Come then, Colonel, my coach 
is waiting for me at the door; will you go with 
me to the next coffee-houſe ?—I have to meet a 
gentleman there on a little buſineſs; and after- 
wards we will enjoy half an hour's converſation 


together. — 
Colonel Downright. With all my heart. 
| Exeunt Mr. Anthony and Colonel. 
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SCENE I. 


A Room at Mr. Anthony Euſton's. 


Fate Mr. Euſton, 


Mr. Euſton. 


W oxpers will never ceaſe! Who wou'd 
have thought it! Why ſurely it cannot be 
My brother Anthony to bring home a girl? 
What wou'd he have ſaid to me if I had done ſuch 
a thing ?—For my part, I never durſt bin of 
ſuch a thing.-Perhaps. it is ſome neighbour's 
child !—But if ſhe is—the ſervant tells me ſhe is 
very handſome, and Anthony wou'd not bring her 
home without ſome meaning. What wou'd my 
nephew, George, ſay to this? Why he would 
not believe it !—He would a great deal ſooner be- 
lieve it of me.——And yet I—II— Lord bleſs 
me—how people may be miſtaken !——Here he 


comes. | 


Enter Mr. Anthony. 


Mr. Anthony. Brother, good morning to you. 
Have you ſeen George this morning? 

Mr. Euſton. No, brother. 

Mr. Anthony. Are you going there? 

. Mr. Euſton. I believe I ſhall be preſently, bro» 
ther. | 2 

Mr. Anthony, ¶ Sitting down.) Perhaps he may 
call here firſt. 8 
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Mr. Eufton. [Sitting dewn.] Perhaps he mays 
brother. Mr. Anthony appears thoughtful, and 
leans on the table.] 

Mr. Zuſton, ¶ After 4 long pauſe, and with fignifi- 
cant looks.] It was a fine moon-ſhining night, laſt 


night. 


Mr. Autbomy. Yes, 2 fine night. 
Mr. Eufton. | After another pauſe. ] Ang" tis a 


very fine day, to-day. 


* Ves —it 1 18. 
Mr. Euſton. We have very fine winnder, in- 


deed. 
We 15 —You have break- 


Mr. Anthony 


.. TOY — Yes—and ſo, I ſuppoſe, have, 
you ? 


Ar. Hnttoyy | Yeh, ſome time—— He begins 
" My. Euſton, 1 interrupt you, brother—but T 


am going. [ Riſes. 


W. Anibony. No, you do not. But tell Sir 


George, if you ſhou d ſee him, that I cannot call 


on him this morning, becauſe I ſhall be buſy. 


Mr. Euſton, You ſhall be buſy ! 

Mr. Anthony. Yes, I have got a little buſineſs 
to ſettle. 

Mr. Euflon., To be ſure, buſineſs muſt be 
minded. 

Mr. Anthony, But be particular in poo 
5 1 apology, for I x. not have his Lady 

ted 

Mr. Euſton. One wou'd not affront a Lady to 
be fure.—No—no—no! 

Mr. Anthony. I wou'd not have her think I 
flight her, 
Mr. Euſton. No I am fore you wou'd-not 
flight a Lady 1 — * mg, 
brother | ' 

Mr o | 


bs — 
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Mr. Anthony. Good morning, 

Mr. Euſton. We ſhall fee you, perhaps, when 
your bufineſs is done !—Good morning, brother.— * 

I [Exit Mr. Euſton, conghing. 

{ Mr. Anthony pulls a letter out of his pocket. ] 

Mr. Anthony. Ves here is the challenge; and, 
truly, ſomething noble in it.— He applauds my 
taking away the Lady, but ſays my manner was 
too rough.—I muſt retract ſome words. My 
Lord, that cannot be.—f Puts up the letter.] And 
now for a few bequeſts to my relations, in caſe his 
Lordſhip ſhould prove victorious.—It is well my 
will is already made ——for he has ſcarcely given 
me time to He writes, then throws down the 
pen.]—What paternal weaknels ! | Riſes. ] How 
ſtrange it is, that, although I have refiſted, and 
can, with manly - firmneſs, refiſt every innate 


. pleading for that ungrateful boy I once called my 


ſon ; that careleſs prodigal of a father's peace, and 
his own welfare—yet—when I confider myſelf as 


| ſhortly to be an inhabitant of another world, and 


without the power to aſſiſt him—I wiſh—-I wiſh” 
——— What ?— Why, that heaven may then raiſe 
him up a friend to deal more gently with than I 
have done.——A friend, whoſe temper, whoſe 
place it better may become to forgive his faults 
than an offended father.—{ He takes the paper.] In 
vain are the ſtrugglings of Nature.—Juſtice— 
example—and my word, irrevocably paſt, filence- 
its pretences.—[ He ſeals the paper, directs it, and 
looks at his watch.) The time is almoſt expired, 


and I muſt pay a ſhort vifit to my new lodger, and 
be gone, — John! 


Enter Servant. 


Mr. Anthony, Is not this the time that the 
Lady gave me permiſſion to wait on her ? 


D 4 Sers 
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Nl Servant. The Lady ſent word ſhe wou'd wait 

# on you, Sir,—This is the time; and, Sir, ſhe is 

1 coming. 

1 Mr. Autbony. Shew her in. [Exit Servant. 

A [Mr. Anthony walks two or three turns, and 
It . then the Lady is ſhewn in] 

A Mr. Anthony. I hope, Madam, my meſſage 

7 did not diſturb you ? +. 

* Lady. Not at all, Sir.——T had aſked permiſ- 

"i ſion to ſee you before I received it, —[ He draws 

il chairs,” and they fit. 

* Mr. Anthony. Well, Madam Unleſs you 

bo have inquired of the fervants, you are yet a 

3 ſtranger to my name and connections. 

i" Lady. I am a — to them, Sir.— But 

5 your humanity muſt ever be engraved on my heart. 

vx Mr. Anthony. Then, Madam, for the ſervice 


222 
N 
oy 
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: you are pleaſed to acknowledge I have rendered 
you, all I requeſt, in return, is your confidence. 
—Explain clearly to me the circumſtances, the 
temptations that brought you into the ſituation 
from whence I releaſed you! Declare them 

i with frankneſs, and tax my humanity yet farther ; 

nn it ſhall not forſake you.—-—To encourage you to - 

_ this confeffion, my name is 

7 Lady. Hold, Sir!—That is an information I 

"8 cannot return—therefore let us wave it—and, as I 

7k can remain grateful for your goodneſs without 

b knowing to whom I 2m indebted, ſo pity ſtill my 

1 weaknels and my miſeries, without a farther 

I knowledge of the wretched ſufferer. 

if Mr. Anthony. Madam, you have impoſed on 
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5 me a taſk too hard. Tis true you have won my 
0 pity ; but *tis fit you ſhou'd ſecure it too.—And 
1 while explanations are reſerved, Doubt, that har- 
1 dener of the human heart, muſt be your enemy. 
Lach. Alas ! * 2 1 | 
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Mr. Anthony. Come! wiſh not to exact too 


much but I am a man, Madam, and with every 
frailty incident to the ſpecies: ſuſpicion has its 
lace, 
1 Lady. I know I am an object of ſuſpicĩon 
but you are deceived in me- indeed you are. 
Guilt never harboured in my heart. Maternal 
tenderneſs, for two helpleſs infants, hurried me in 
a moment to do I know not what, rather than 
loſe them. —A deed! the horror of which (al- 
though by the mercy of eternal Providence I have 


eſcaped "ts direſt conſequences) muſt ever cover 


me with bluſhes ; and, ſhou'd indulgent heaven 
reſerve me for a meeting with my huſband, 
muſt, with remorſe, damp , Very Joy the fond, 
fond, interview would give! 

Mr. Anthony. Be comforted.¶ Leading her to 
ber ſeat.] I mean not to increaſe, but ſoothe your 

oridf.,— Tell me but zwho you are, and why thus 
Soda by all your relations, friends, and 
huſband ?—I can excuſe the feelings of a mother 
—the ſudden ſtarts, or rather neſs of reſolu- 
tion, formed by the exceſſive anguiſh of the ſoul. 
— Truſt me, I can deal tenderly with human 
failings.—No frivolous curioſity, but a defire to 
erve you, thus urges me to entreat you will unfold 
yourſelf. 

Lady. Oh, Sir, I have a huſband, I think, 


who loves me. Once I am ſure he did — 


heart has never ſtray'd from him, fince our fatal 
union,—What muſt that poor heart ſuffer, torn 
with remorſe for the raſh ſtep my mad deſpair 
ſuggeſted to preſerve my children !---Oh! in my 
boſom let his name lie hid, that none may know 
his wretched fortune in a hapleſs wife. 

Mr. Anthony. Your reaſons have ſatisfied me. 
Ado not aſk your name.---Tell me but the cir- 
mene that drove you to we ſtate from is 

re- 


TEL TELL YOU WHAT. 
I releaſed you—Be fo far explicit, and I will ak 


no more. 

Lady. Moſt _ ben firſt my huſ- 
band ſaw me, I was friendleſs. —Compaffon 
caufed his love ho — mine for him. 
Forlorn and deſtitute, no kind relation, no 
render benefactor taught my heart affection.— 
Unuſed to all the little offices of kindneſs, could 
they but endear the object who beſtowed them ? 
—Senſe of obligation, never before excited, preſ - 
fed on my thoughts, and ſoon was changed to 
love.—He ſcorned to violate the heart that was 
his'own, and we were married. 

Mr. Antbony. I find no 100m for accuſation 
dere 0 on—go on, Madam.— What has alie- 
nated your huſband from you, and left you thus 
deſtitute at preſent ? — If you can refolve me that 
Af you ſtill have acted with equal propriety, I 
am your friend I have no cenſure for you. 

Lady, But you will condemn my huſband— 
even I muſt own he was to blame. Born of wealthy 
parents, the heir to large poſſeſſions, and I to 
none, when he marricd, all were given up, and 
he changed his ſtare for mine.—We had no friend. 
but in cach other—yer happy was that ſtate to 
me, till poverty furpriſed us; and the fond hope 
(which once he cheriſhed) of paternal forgive- 
neſs, vaniſhed from my bude Iden all our 
days were bitter as they had before been happy 
tears were my only food, and fighs were his— 
even reproach I have endured from him, for mak 
ing him the friendleſs wretch he call'd himſelf.— 
Yet—yet, at our parting, oh! then he cancell'd 
for when the regiment, in which he ſerved, 
was ordered from the kingdom, he hung upon 
me, claſped his poor children, begg'd our for- 
giveneſs for the thouſand outrages diſtreſs at our 
| misfortunes had cauſed him to Nags 1a 
| chat 
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that affection for us was the ſource of his impa- 
tience - prayed heaven to bleſs us, whatever might 
be his fate —nay, prayed that death might hee 
dily be his doom, ſo that it turned his father 3 
heart tO Us. | 

Mr. Anthony. 
his father ? 

Lady. Yes; but alli in vain ; and two months 
ſince, hearing my huſband was made priſoner, 
(and deſtitute of every relief and every hope- 
while he remained ſo) I left my children and 
came to London, reſolved, in perſon, to ſuppli- 
cate his father's bounty; when I learnt (dire 
news) his father, viſiting. an eſtate abroad; was 
loſt, and woe left to deſpair. 

Mr. Anthony. What do you ſay? + 
Lady. Nay, do not blame him—1 — him 

from my ſoul.— And as my huſband, ſpite of his 
diſobedience, loved him — 1 will ever give 
a tear in tribute to his memory. 

Mr. Anthony. Without hefitation 15 without" 
the ſmalleſt reſerve, den me your: huſbane's; * 
Is it Euſtonꝰ | e 

| Lady. It is! . | 

Mr. Anthony. His * is not res 4. 

lives, and pardons him this moment! 


And have you never apply d to 


[ Embracing ber. 
n. Eufton. You are dir father -I know it! 
—] ſee it in your looks! | Ameeling, 


Mr. Anthony. And you ſhall henceforth fee it 
in my actions !—Riſe, riſe, and behold'\ Taking 
the paper from his pocket. ] where I this moment 
_ diſown'd'him for my ſon, while the poor of 


every kind (except himſelf) I ever ſtyled my 
children.—Oh ! charity, partially dealt, never 
more receive that heavenly virtue's title. Here 
L Pointing to the paper.] I provide for you as a 
we 1 who never aſked, and — not 
6 ave 
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make you compaſſion 


watch] Bleſs me, 
dear, I have an engagement I cannot poſtpone 
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have deſerved my bounty; while, as a daughter, 

begging for an alms, I ſhut my heart, and ſent 
your ſupplications back. Where was the merit of 
my thouſands given, while one poor wretch, 
from proud reſentment, petitioned me in vain ? 


_ Mrs. Euſton. I dare not call myſelf your 


daughter ! 


Mr. Anthony. You are my daughter — and, 


when I have ſupplicated heaven to pardon my 


_ neglect of you, I'll aſk your pardon, too, —You 


are my daughter —and let the infamy you have 
eſcaped ſerve only to make you more amiable 
ate compaſſionate to your 
own weak ſex, in whatſoever ſuffering ſtate you 
ſee them—They all were virtuous once, as well as 
you—and, had they met a father, might have 
been ſaved, like you.— For me—{ Pulls out his 

— has the time flown !—My 


above half an hour—and that time I muſt dedicate 
to——Now, methinks, I would wiſh to live. 
[Afde.}] Retire to your chamber. I will, if poſ- 
ible, be with you ſpeedily. Where your huſband 
is, and in what poor place your children, I am 
unpatient till I know—but now I cannot wait.— 
Retire, my child. May we meet again in ſafety.— 
[Ae leads her to the door and ſbe withdraws. 
M. Anthouy. Now where's the Colonel ?—TI 
have guſt time to draw up a writing for him to 
fign when he arrives—and I'll about it inſtantly. 
— Oh ! with what tranſport does the human heart. 
diſlodge the unpatural gueſts, Malice and Reſent- 
ment,; to take to its warm receſſes the mild inha- 
bitant, peaceful Charity.— Vet even more wel- 
come is the returning virtue, when thus tis 
ſtr engthen'd by parenta! fondneſs. £7 { Exit * 


24 of the Fourth Mm. 
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6 3-2 
80 E N E I. 5 
An Apartment at Major Cyprus's | 
Enter Lady Harriet and Bloom meeting. 


Lady ni... 
W mar ſucceſs *—Will Sir George come? 
What a tedious time have you been gone ! 

Bloom. Dear madam, if you cou'd ſuppoſe 
how obſtinate Sir George was—and how I had to 
beg, and to pray | 

Lady Harriet. But will he come ? 

Bloom. Yes, madam—at laſt he ſaid he wou'd. 

Harriet. Thank Heaven—Then I ſhall 
have the unſpeakable joy of giving him this !— 
| 3 | [Pulling out à letter. 

Bloom. What! Sir George, madam ?—Well, 
I declare, I was at my wit's ends to know what 
you cou'd want with Sir George. 

Harriet. To give him this letter, Bloom, 
from Lady Euſton to the Major, which you 
fo luckily found, and to have the extreme  plea- 
ſure of informing him that I am not the only 
object deſerving his reſentment—but that even his 
wife of a few months—ſhe whom the world ſays 
he doats upon, and who has driven me from his 
remembrance, is indiſcreet as I have been—to ſee 
with my own eyes his confulion—hear him re- 


" proach 


* 


62 ILL TELL You. WHAT. 


proach her conduct, and at him own—He 


promiſed he'd come ? 
Bloom. Yos, ma'am—but not till I knelt down 


and ſwore your Ladyſhip was gying ; ſuddenly 
taken ill ; and cou'd not leave the world in peace 
till you had communicated ſomething from your 
own lips to him. 
Harriet. You did right—juſt as I or- 

dered you—And what did he lay to that ? 

Bloom. ¶ After a long pauſe] Why, he ſaid, — 
& J will come to the poor unhappy wretch !” 
1 Lady Harriet, Wretch !—Are you ſure he ſaid 

ZW 
Bloom. I am fare. ba is & Poor” and un- 
4e happy,” and then, you know, © wretch” 10 
lows of courſe. 

Lady Harriet. Who will be moſt wretched, in 
a few moments, he or 1? 

Bloom. Very true, madam I believe he'll find 
he has not changed for the better. 

Lady Harriet. ¶ Looking at the letter.) Confu- 
| Gon! What have you made me do — You told 
me this letter was for the Major—it is directed to 

Sir Harry Harmleſs. 
Boom. Oh, thatI1 ſhou'd not look at the di- 
rection 
Lady Harriet. No matter this is even a Razer, 
diſhonour to Sir George than were it to the 
and will wound bim „N where is 125 


Major then? He will not be engaged as I ſuppo- 


ſed—and may return. 
Bloom. Oh, no, my Lady, that I dare ſay he 


won't—you need not fear—go into your chamber, 
madam, and make yourſelf eaſy till Sir George 
comes, abd make yourſelf when he does 
come too— for, though the Major may not be 


wich Lady Eolton, 1 Gare fay be his oppoines 


ments 


and, notwithſtanding all his bluſtering he nos 
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ments in ſome corner or another, as well as your 
Ladyſhip. 5 [ Exeunt. 

a 
Mr. Anthony Euſton's. 


Eiter Mr. Anthony Euſton, and Colonel Down- 


Mr. Anthony. I have been waiting for you all 


day—What meant the few words in your letter? 


—Why is my meeting with his Lordſhip de- 
foagſs+: ono ts wy © ee 

Colonel Downright. I am juſt come from Lord 
Layton—a friend of his Lordſhip's, knowing I 


was acquainted with you, call'd and took me 


there—and, to tell you the truth, I think this 
bufineſs between you and his Lordſhip might be 
amicably and honourably ſettled—However, if 
you don't fight with him, you muſt fight with a 
mad-headed fellow I have left below—ſo which 


do you chuſe ? | 


Mr. Anthony. What do you mean ? 
Colonel Downright. Nay, you will have a 
worſe chance than you would have had with his 


Lordſhip; for this man is a ſoldier, one who has 


been fighting for theſe four or five years paſt— 
beſides, he's. deſperate—half mad; and has ſworn, 
hel] either kill or be kill'd by you, inflantly. 
Mr. Anthony. Let him come—Who, and what 
is he) What has he to demand of me? 
EE, Ln. 
Colonel Downright.' Nay, don't be too violent 
neither—He's a poer unfortunate lad, I fancy— 


and 
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and then looks ſo heart-wounded I can't help pity- 


ing him. | 3 

Mr. Anibony. But what's his buſineſs? What 
is his quarrel with me? | 

Colonel Downright, Lord Layton is the inno- 
cent cauſe of it—he told the young man, who 
came to his Lordſhip's (ſomewhat ſooner than 1 
did) in ſearch of the Lady whom you took away, 
that the Lady had confeſſed herſelf poor—and 
even periſhing for ſubfiſtence—and that, con- 
fequently, ſhe was willing to reſign herſelf to 
the moſt liberal—which you proving, in. ſpite 
of his Lordſhip's generofity, you carried off the 
prize—and, egad, I owned it was what I had 
tuſpected, notwithſtanding your grave countenance 
laſt night. F 

Mr. Anthony. Lou told him you thought ſo ? 
Colonel Dozwnright. Yes—for I wiſhed to turn 
the whole matter into a joke with his Lordſhip— 
I did not think, at the time, that the young fel- 
low would have been fo violent—for till this was 
explained he was as patient as a lamb; and only 
inquired, with trembling and /igbs, for the Lady— 
but, when he heard what I ſaid, egad, he laid hold 
of me, and ſwore, till I brought him to my 
friend, the © unpitying, vile purchaſer of inno- 
« cence,” (meaning you) he would not quit me 
So here he has followed me through the ſtreets — 
and, on condition that he wou'd be patient while 
I came and announced him to you, I have pro- 
miſed him you ſhall give him ſatis faction. | 
Mr. Anibony. What is this gentleman's name? 
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Culonel Downright. He did not tell us. 

M. Anthony. Does he know mine? 
+ Colonel Downright. No; I thought it moſt 

t to tell him; for, he's ſuch a madman, 


prudent no 
FE ; he 


* . 
. 
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he might have bawled it as we came in the ſtreets; 


Mr. Anthony. '| Much embarraſſed.)} What is he 


to the Lady ?— Her brother? —her-couſin ? 
Colonel Downright. ' Why, faith, I've a notion 
(choogh he did not fay Dy » bave a notion he i is 
her huſband. 
Mr. Anthony. Indeed 4 Starting. 
: Colonel» Dounrigbt. Why vou don't like the 
buſineſs the worſe for that? is crim. con. mo_ 


and yow'll be quite in the faſhion. 


Mr. Anthony. Let the young man come up 
I'll withdraw for a moment but do not youu him 
to ſuppoſe I have not injured him 

Colonel Dounrigbt. That you may Jep . 
upon I never cell a falſchood for my felt, much 
leſs for another. 

Mr. Autbony. Neither let him kriow my name. 
III firſt ſend the i to _— and then return 
* 

'Colone Downright He s coming. | 

. [Exit Mr. 3 
een (Without Where is this gentleman ? 

©" Colonel Dowereght. © Walk in here, N 


Enter Charles Euſton. Fe 


„b Dewonright!” The man you with to ſee— 
and whom you ſay has injured vou will be here, 
wy give you ſatisfaction immediately. 

Charles. I thank him— Then 1 ſhall die, and 
never ſee her more. | Afide:]-Oh, Sir! cooled 
with the reſtraint you have thus long impoſed on 

me! I wiſh to aſk-a favour.— I thought I was re- 
ſolved never again to behold the wretch I have 
been. deprived. of; but, my rage for a moment 


gone, I cannot. think: of dying, and the. ſo near 
me, without ance looking on her I have come far 
ap Wet her — ſuffered — half rhe Eaſ- 

tern 


NE Pw 4 . 1 , 1 Wo BE : $3 7 4 2 3 
. s 4 4. 2 e 2 4 G 
EAR” Ne EE 64 2ut 2 . 2 a „ n Fes 8 _ e nn , 
- 4 * : + : W 5 XIE; 
A* I ot, oi j 9 8 i = N os, 1 Y N * s 
ed q * : * 5p , 


n 
Ss 
4 


U 
Me I Vs, 18 15 PR — 
8 * * 1 * V. => * . " * 
OBO e ee bee NICE + Wings. gy a * 3 KO Dr LOR 

te ea” aa ki nah, Pre. V2. — i OR 

A c4 — a e 01 eee ee ee 9 g 
* x. > k n A 
„ by * ll N 
«> 
* „ ee 


il PREM d of 5 
S LES „ 3 K. a 
oF 4 < 5 _ - 4 * Ss 
* ee eee eee . 
e e ee ee ND W's 
I 
„ * 


e = 
bene 
NM * 


* EAA © 


ey.” 8 
N — v2) 


* 


8 1 * —_ . . 
re * * an e e e ins 4 x 7 
3 *. c 3 ; ad 7 1 9 58 een een * Nr 3 * 5 
N eee or Eno P00, aft lf ar 9 RS | W 
Er 7 : T” * 8 * TTW D . f 55 ING _ "" * DDr —— 8 
FR ns by "$9 * 2 , 4 1 * 1 ” =, * W e 0 Fe, . = a, 0 1 7 r * p n * 
. N N FS ” N . 2 p 8 e „ RAE 1 4 "4 o U "AT. dns A ES Fn on. of 
4 - y * 5 N E. A > l AM * N ' W- 0 v baths \ 93 5 bes 

ft Do, A : Fug 5 Wa Sadr Pi ii np 2 1 7 FF x e. — W l 8 ; 2 . 8 

5 I. TAN" 4 * * 5 7 9 Mis bs * 8 8 1 N wu * * * e 
WET on Ns" 67 ra apt er N : Wet <> Et r 
T * 3 * 21 = 4 1 We PTS, N 5 $51 — 6 , 
4 : DR r n 0 F 2 * > 8 

- n e . E nap LI Fs > . Ku x Es. * «of 
* a ——_— f 5 „ + GOES . RS Y N V 
arc! wt e 26 2 W a op e "rs pee 4 > * 5 0 
ee . : wh as n 2 1 „ he 2 . 

ny ha 1 RN abode; + he*+ e 1 

WET beg” 5 e e TEAS TAN TT ts an gas 3 e 1 cis 1 

: e *r — ' 
* 


I vou d not ſ peak to you but pity for your crimes 
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tern clime in poverty have endured more pain, 
more toal, to gain my freedom, but to ſtarve with 
ber — and, dying, comfort her, than, had a throne 
been my waiting reward, my ſpirits cou'd have 
ſtruggled with.— And, after all, I feel, I feel 1 
could be repaid with a mere look — Then, why 
refuſe me? If I eſcape my antagoniſt, I have 
reſolved on death! Let me, then, fee her! I will 
not exchange a word with her —will they refuſe 
her coming? ü 
a . No—for here ſhe 15— 


Eater Mrs. Euſto: a, and ops 7 with emotion) as ; ſeon 
as foe enters. © 


Mrs. Euſton. I am commanded: not .to fly to 
your arms I muſt not run to vous and tell you 
all I feel! 

Charles. | After a pauſe. I faid—1 thought— 


and miſeries compel me—And, I tell you, to al- 
leviate your remorſe, I pardon you—nay, perhaps, 
love you better, even in this agony. of affliction, 
than if we had been bleſt nei roſperous, vir- 
tuous days !—T know what you have ſuffered !— 
Your guilt convinces me —I want no other plea 
from à heart like yours. — But where's. your vile 
purchaſer ? My rage returns I muſt die ſoon 
ut firſt in his breaſt ! [ Draws bis Jars. 
Colonel . He s here 


Enter 2h. Anthony, 
| Charles. Then to his heart Going 


to fab bim, 


fees it is bis father, and, after a pauſe, falls on bis 
#nees.) My father !- 


Mr. enter, Yes,---I am the man whoſe life 
you 


3 
* 


„ 


Ts 
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you ſeek. And, as your father, you might pur- 
ſue your purpoſe—But, as your wife's friend and 
preſerver, ſtill kneel to me; and receive her, vir» 
tuous, from my hands.— _ 

© Charles. {| Embracing ber.] Virtuous!—Virtu- 
ous O my father—Even groaning under your 
diſpleaſure, ever dear, and revered !—What are 
you now, while heavenly conſolation pours from 
your lips? | 

Colonel Downright. Father and ſon !—Why 
then there's to be no battle at laſt! _ 

Mr. Anthony. No—Hoſtilities are paſt—and 
may their future days know only peace !-—-My 
ſon— Embracing bim. 

Charles. - That tender name diſtracts me Let 
me be more compoſed - prepared beſore I expe- 
rience ſuch unexpected happineſs.— Maria, lead 
me from my father Hereafter 1 wiil thank him; 
but now, I cannot, | nid 

Mrs. Euſton. Oh! Yes, my huſband, kneel 
to him again —Kneel for me! For your poor 
children | Saved from want and wretchedneſs | 


From being orphans !—Kneel to him for us all! 


—pieſerved from infamy !l— 22 

Charles. O ſpare the recollection I feel too 
much !-—A poor forſaken, deſperate, dying man, 
reſtored to love, to life, to bim too—whoſe anger, 
(even while bleſt with thee) plung'd me in con- 
ſtant ſorrow. It is too much 

Mr. Anthony. I thought my heart had been 
but Hi faulters and wipes bis eyes.] 

Colonel Downright. What? Do you weep ?— 


No that affects me more than any thing that has 


been ſaid or done yet. I don't like to ſee a wo- 
man cry, but I can't bear to ſee a man—a man's 
tears flow from fo deep a ſource—they always ap- 
pear to have come a long journey, and therefore I 
55 6 notice 
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notice them as ſtrangers, that have gone through 
fatigue and trouble on their way — While a wo- 
man's tears I conũder as mere neighbours, that 
call upon you when they 7 — dE generally drop 
in on all occaſions, - | " [Exeunt. 
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a Midas Cyprus . 
Enter: Lady Harriet ond Bloom. 


* Harriet. [4 loud rap.) ＋ het is Sir 
1 — 
:- Bloom. Yes, my Lady, that it is— 
Lady Harriet. Heavens! What a ſenſation— 
How ham I agitated at his approach Could I 
have thought, a few hours ago, I ſhou'd ever ſec 
him again — to him !——Ohb this 
ſhame— 
Bloom. Shame “ Bleſs me obe does feel a 
little aſhamed ſometimes on ſeeing a ſtranger ; 
but, my Lady, Sir Grorge is _ one _ tay) 
an old ac — ="; AA OT] 
© Lady Harriet. I muſt retire 5 a moment 
Do you receive him and, before I return, give 
him to underſtand that I am net dying; but will 
come to him immediatex. I' Exit. 
Bloom. Well, now I declare 1 begin to be a- 
ſhamed myſelf—Own all I ſwore to him on my 
knees was a falſehood? - Why, what will he ſay? 
Dear me, I'm quite alarmed.! I muſt retire for a 
moment too - Goes to the back of ibe flage. A 
Jerwant ſhows Sir George in, and retires. | ] 
Hr George. How ſtrange does it feem to me to 
find myſelf once more in this houſe; eſpecially 
when I conſider = mes here Who 
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.  — How amiably did my dear 


ILL TELL YOU WHAT. 6h 


poor _—_ Harriet is no more 
ady Euſton enforce - 
her dying requeſt I doubted the reZitude of com- 
plying with it but the ſurmounted all my ſeru- 
ples, and her tenderneſs and generoſity e en- 
deared her to me more than' ever. 8 


haps, by this time, 


Bloom comes down. 8 


Sir George. How does Lady Harriet? 

Bloom. As well as can be XPS Sir. 

Sir George. How! 

Bloom. I hope you won't be angry, Sir — but 
ſhe” sa lilile better. | 

Sir George. Angry !—No; I am very glad to 
hear it! 

Bloom. Are you indeed, Sir ? das then I be- 
lieve ſhe is a great deal better. | bin 

Sir George, Indeed !—I am very glad; but 
then, if my attendance can be diſpenſed with—L 
may as well— ; 

Major Cyprus. (Without) Let the chariot wait 


perhaps, I may go out again. 


Bloom. Oh! Oh! Oh! Oh! Ohl-<that's the 


Major -that's my maſter l- my other maſter 8 


Oh, what will become of us all? 
Sir George. How unlucky ? 
Bloom. Sir !—Dear Sir, hide yourſelf! * 
Sir George. Hide! | ; 
Bloom. On my knees I beg—Confder my 


| poor dying Lady! 


Major Cyprus. [On the fairs. Go with that 
note immediately. 

Bloom. Here!---in here, Sir, for Heaven's ſake, 

| [Opening the cloſet door. 

vr George, 'Sdeath !---Whar ſhall I do? See 

E 3 | im? 


* 
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bim ? Damnation !-- And ſee him bere too? No, 
I can't bear it---I muſt avoid him. 
T Going towards the cleſet. 
Bloom. Here, Sir here, quick | [Sbe puts Sir 
George into ibe cloſet and ſbuts the door. 
Bloom. There, there he is! thank W ! 
For, it my r Lady had loſt the Major, ſhe 
might never — got a * huſband. Lord bleſs 
me, I'm juſt as terrified as if I had never been uſed 


to theſe ſort of things! | Exit 1 Lady Harriet. 
Enter Major Cyprus, 


- Cyprus. Ridiculed, baffled—laughed at 
---difappointed ! How Sir George will enjoy this! 
A five figure I cut on my knees to Sir Harry, when 
the Colonel and his friends were ſhown in! And 
then my ridiculous vanity in wiſhing him to be 
unmaſked, confidently expecting it was Euſton's 

wife l Oh, damn it! III think no more of it; 
but as I am deprived the ſatisfaction of revenge 
on the Lady abroad, T'll e'en torment my Lady 
at home { Calls] Lady Harrict—Lady Harriet. 


Enter Lady Harriet and Bloom, 


Major Cyprus. Whes s the matter? You trem- 
ble you look pale 

Lady Harriet. ¶trembling. ] Tremble !—Bleſs me 
—Pve been faſt aſleep and ſuch a dream = | 
thought I was falling 

Bloom, Ay, my Lol I 8 dream of 
falling too! | 

Lady Harriet. ¶ Yawns and rubs ber pet.] How 
long have you been come bome ?---What's o'clock ? 
How long do you think I have ſlept, Bloom > 


 , Bloom. I dare ſay, prett ho 
| half, my Lady, 2 8 3 
Lad 


WEARS 
— + 
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oe 
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Lady Harriet. A miſerable dull book, fell out 
of my hand! and I dropp'd inſenſibly. 

Bloom. And with the candles ſo near your 
Ladyſhip! I'm ſure your Ladyſhip was very lucky, 
you did not ſet yourſelf on fire ! 5 

Major Cyprus. ' Aye; does your Ladyſhip con- 
ſider the danger with the lights ſo near you? You 


might have —_— fire, and I ſhou'd have had all 


my valuable pi 
inſtant ! 
Lady Harriet. And I conſumed too. 
Major Cyprus. Aye, and your Ladyſhip. 
Lady Harriet. Very true---but I am fond of 


ures and library conſumed in an 


reading melancholy books, that ſet me to ſleep. 


Major Cyprus. Then I defire for the future, 
you wou'd not read. ap 
Harriet. And don't you defire I wou'd not 
ſleep too ?---I'm very ſorry you diſturbed me. 
Bloom, come and diſpoſe the ſofa, and the lights, 
I'm reſolved I'll finiſh my nap, N | 
Major Cyprus. But Mrs. Bloom, firſt order the 
French horns up- m out of ſpirits. [ Exit Bloom. 


Lach Harriet. And do you imagine hog horns 


will diſturb my repoſe ? I ſhall like them of all 
things, they lull me to ſleep. 


Major Cyprus. Like them or not, I will have 


| them. 


Lady Harriet. You ſhallyou ſhall have them. 


Euter Servant. 
| Servant. Colonel Downright, Sir, with two 


gentlemen, ſtrangers, deſire to be admitted. 
Major Cyprus. [ Afide.)} What can bring them 


here ? They dare not come to laugh at me! No 
matter III ſes them. [ Aloud. ] Shew them up. 


E 4 Enter 
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_ Enter a Downright, Mr. Euſton, and Mr, 


Anthony Euſton. 


* Colonel OTE Major, theſe erpifamen, 
the Mr. Euſtons, have begged me to introduce 
them to you, late as it is, on buſineſs in which 
they are materially--- 

Mr. Anthony. Sir Major Cyprus, I beg your 
pardon---but ] have received intelli ence that my 
nephew, Sir George Euſton, is in t this houſe, and 


I am come to conduct him ſafe out of it. 


Major Cyprus. Sir !--- a 

Mr. Anibony. In ſhort, Sir---Sir George Euſ- 
ton has been, by ſome unwarrantable means, led 
to pay a yifit here, and I cannot leave the houſe 
until 1 ſee him.---If 1 ſhould, my neice, Lady 
Euſton, will be highly alarmed (knowing you are 
at home) for her huſband's © ET 

Mejer Cyprus. Sir George in this bouſe! Ri- 
diculous ſuppoſition 

Mr. Eufon. Call her Ladyſhip's woman---She 
deliver'd the meſſage of invitation -I ſhall know 
ker : again, for I ſaw her- and I ſaw Sir George 


75 after follow her. 


Major Cyprus. Bloom !-—--Bloom .- Where ' 
Bloom? 


: 
N * 


Enter Bloom. 


1 were you at Sir George Euſton $ EE or 
this evening ? 
Bloom. 1! At Sir George Euſton S, Sir! 

Mr. Euften. Yes: I ſaw you there. 

Bloom. Oh! Oh! Oh! [ching] Oh dear 1.—1 
was not there indeed, Sir! 

Major Cyprus. You ſee ſhe denies it, and c con- | 


firms the truth with her tears. 


Ar. Anthony. 1 diſtruſt & Rl both · boch her 


truth and her tears. 


Major 
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Major Cyprus. Come, come, Mr. Anthony 
Euſton, confeſs you were not brought hither to 
ſeek Sir George---Clear yourſelf, in your turn, 
| from the ſuſpicions I entertain of you, But, if 
you dare to avow yourſelf the contriver, or even 
abettor, of the affront offered me at the maſque- 
rade— | FT 

Mr. Eufton. Major Cyprus My brother An- 
thony knew no more of the appointment at the 
maſquerade than the child unborn. But, bleſs 
you, my niece and we meant you no ill by it; we 
only meant to have a joke at your and Sir Harry” 5 
expence, that was all. / 
© Major Cyprus. Then give me Jeave to tell you, 
Mr. Fofton, and you alſo Mr. 1 that your 
preſent Viſit--- 

My. Anthony. We underſtand you, Sir--.only 
aſſure us that Sir George Euſton is fate, and we'll 
leave your houſe immediately. 

Major Cyprus. 1 ature you that Sir Georgit 
s il Euſton is ſafe! 

- Mr. Anthony, You vita ſurpriſed Let me 
then ſpeak a word with Lady Harriet, whom the 
"is | ſervants tell me is at home. Is ſhe or not ? 
R Major Cyprus. ¶ To a ſervant without. | Deſire 
your Lady to come hither,---But have a care, gen- 
tlemen, how far you provoke me by your ſuſpi- 
| cions ! For, by Heaven 
* Mr. Anthony. - I have no fans but for Sir 
George, nor will now your utmoſt rage induce 
| Pi to quit the houſe till I am aſſured of his 
afety. 
L Major Cyprus. And pray, Sir, who in this 
houſe is to aſſure you of 4t ?= _ 
191 George. l from the cloſet.) Him- 
elf l— | 
ö ge Cyprus. © * Confuſion! 
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M. Anthony. You ſee, Sir, my intelligence 
WAS — 

Lier e. a8 my concealment may 
appear, the cauſe was ſuch as I can with honour 
reveal. 

- Majer Cyprus. Then, pray Sir, with © ho- 
& nour reveal it.” 

Sir George, Why then, I aſſute you, Major 
and I aſſure you all—upon my honour—and on 
the word of a ecntleman—that my being here— 
was—entirely—ow! 


Major Cyprus. 2 . Tro what? — To 


what, Sir ? 
Colonel Downright, © III tell you what”—to 


. © an undeſcribable ſomething” ---to be ſure ! 
Major Damnation! 
Colonel Dwonright. Did not I tell you to hop 
the key of the cloſet ?--- 
— Colonel, I n is not 2 


Euter Bloom. 


Bloom. [To the Major.] The horns are ready, 
Sir——wou'd you chooſe to have them ? 
: Agjor Cyprus. No. ¶ In @ fury. |] Exit Bloom. 


8 Enter Lady Euſton and Leb ks a role 
1. 


1 Safer. Where is Sir Geo 
Mr. Euſton. Here, my dear fuk f * out of 


the cloſet. 
Lach Eufton, What cloſet? 


Colonel rg That—that very identical 


cloſet. | 
Major Cyprus. Heigh ho !— 


Mr. Euſton. Indeed, Lady Euſton, you have 
cauſe to — him. 


ve 


Major Cyprus) your Ladyſhip's 


„ 
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Lady Euſton. I fear he will rather reproach me 
for this abrupt intruſion---but my apprehenſions 
for his ſafety (hearing no tidings from his uncles) 
have alone impelFd me to it. | | 

Lady Harriet. Had your Ladyſhip not written 
this letter to the amiable Sir Harry Harmleſs, 
(which I unfortunately ſuppoſed inteaded for 

alarming © appre- 
“ henſions“ might have been ſpared, as I ſent for 


| Sir George but to ſhew him this letter. 


Mr. Euſton. And that letter was only a joke 
a ſcheme to mortify the Major and Sir Harry. 

Lady Euſton. It was ſo—I own it.—And the 
confuſion the ſcheme has occafioned, Sir George, 
needs all your forgiveneſs. | 

Sir George. I ſincerely pardon it—and 
the whole company will do me the juſtice to be- 
lieye, that my ſole motive for entering this houſe 
was 4 compliance with, what I then bien, the 
dying requeſt of that Lady.— And I now believe 
that her Ladyſhip's ſole motive for wiſhing to ſee 
me was merely to ſhew me the letter of which ſhe 


ſpeaks—a copy of which, not without my know- 


S ledge, but againſt my opinion, was written by 


dy Euſton to Major Cyprus, appointing a ficti- 
tious interview, in return for his having dared to 
_ her with the profeſſion of a licentious paſ- 

on! ; 

Major Cyprus. Sir George, I am perfectly ſa- 
tisfied with this explanation. —But, after what has 
happened, the world may deſpiſe me for being ſo, 
and therefore, Lady Harriet, from this moment 
we ſeparate And we had been wiſer, as well as 
heppier, if we had never met. 

Lady Harriet. Moſt willingly ſeparate---Your 
unkind treatment and my own conſtant inquie- 
tude---have long fince taught a woman of the 
world too feelingly to acknowledge, © No laſting 
** friendſhip is formꝰd on vice,” 


Mr. 


* 
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Mr. Anthony. Preach this, my dear Lady, to 
all your fair countrywomen---enforce your words 
by your future conduct, and they ſhall draw a 
veil over the frailty of your paſt life. 

Lady Harriet. Oh! Mr. Anthony, cou'd I but 
retrieve my innocence, my honour, for ever loſt! 

Mr. Anthony. Yet, do not deſpair.---You can 
Kill poſſeſs one ineſtimable good---that inborn vir- 
tue which never periſbes---which never leaves us 
but to return. — For, when you think it extin- 
guiſhed, feel but due remorſe, and it riſes again 
in the ſoul. : 
Mr. Eufton. That's right, brother Anchony— 
comfort her—it is your duty.—And we are all re- 
lations, you know—the whole company are related 
to one another.— Though it is in an odd kind of 
a jumbled way —I wiſh ſome learned gentleman 
of the law would tell us wöat relations we all 
are and what relation the child of a firſt huſband 
is to his mother's ſecond huſband, while his own 


father is living. L 


Mr. Anthony. Brother, you think too e | 
Mr. Euſton. Not at all, brother Anthony 
And, for fear the gentlemen of the long r be a 


ſhou'd not be able to find out the preſent com- 


pany's affinity, let us appeal to the kindred ties of 
each other's paſſions, weakneſſes, and imperfec - 
tions; ; and, / thereupon, agree to part, this eve» 
76 ef not onl 2 near relations, but good 1222 
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Written by GEORGE COLMAN, EN. 
©  » Spoken by Miſs FARREN. 


Ma ALE Critics applaud to the Kies the male ſeribs- 
| blers— ; 


When a woman attempts, chey turn carpers and nibblers; 


But a true Patriot Female, there's nothing fo vexes, 

As this haughty pre-eminence claim'd *twixt the ſexes, 

The free ſpirit revolts at each hard propoſition, -_ 

And meets the whole ſyſtem with loud oppoſition. _ . 

Men, *tis true, in their noddles huge treaſures may hoard 

But the Heart of a woman with paſſions is tor'd. 

With paſſions not copied from Latin or Greek; 

Which the language of Nature in plain Engliſh ſpeak, - 

Girls who grieve, or rejoice, from true feeling, as I do, 

Never dream of Calypſo, or Helen, or Dido. 
To the end of our life, from the hour we begin it, 

Woman's fate all depends on the critical minute; 

A minute unknown to the dull pedant tribe : 

And which, never feeling, they never deſcribe, 

*Tis no work of ſcience, or ſparkle of wit, 

But a point which mere Nature muſt teach us to hit; 

And which, in the changes and turns of my ſtory, 

A weak woman's pen has to-night laid before ye. 

And ſay, ye grave prudes! gay coquettes too, ah ſay, 

What a critical minute was mine in the play 

Here poverty, famine, and ſhame, and reproach ; 

There plenty and eaſe, and a Lord and a coach. 

But perhaps our Bard held Mrs. Euſton too mean, 

And conceiv'd her diſgrace wou'd but lower the ſcene: 

Let us then, better pleas'd to acquit than convict her, 


On che ground of high life {ketch the very ſame picture 


Imagine 
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EPILOGU EE 


- Imagine force fait, plungd in modiſh KiAareſs, 
Her wants not leſs than mine, nor her agony leſs. 
At hazard, ſuppoſe, zu unfortunate caſty { +; 
Has ſwept her laſt guinea, nay, more than her laſt. 
Her diamonds all mortgag'd, her equipage ſold, 
Her huſband undone, genteel friends looking cold? 


At her feet his ſweet perſon Lord Foppington throws.” 


The. moſt handſome of nobles, the richeſt of beaux 1 


At once too his Love and his bounty diſpenſes, 


Soothe with waren, her grief babe enn flat ry her 
Alas, what a dt Ah! What cub dined” 

All means muſt be tried. and aur poly" 

Let papa in that minute, that ſo frowns upon her, 
Redeem the vile debts that encumber her honour! 

Let papa in that minute that teems with undoing, 

Step in like my father, and marr a Lord's wooing ! 


Let her know, as I've known; „ 


And ſeel the true force of the critical minute! 
Thus wiſhes our bard, as the bids'me declare; 
And ſuck is my with, i 


